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P R EF A CE
To the Firft Edition.

THE following work was found in the
library of an ancient Catholic family
in the north of England. It was printed at
Naples, in the black letter, in the year 1529.
How much fooner it was written does nog
appear. ‘The principal incidents are fuch
as were believed in the darkeft ages of
Chriftianity ; but the language and con-
du¢t have nothing that favours of barba-
nfm., The ftile is the pureflt Ntalian. 1If
the flory was written near the time when
it is fuppofed to have happened, it muft
have been between 1095, the @ra of the
firft crufade, and 1243, the date of the latt,
ornot long afterwards.  There is no other
crcumftance in the work, that can lead us
to guefs at the period in which the fcene is
lid: The names of the actors are evidently
fittitious, and probably difguifed on pur-
pofe: Yet the Spani/b names of the domef-
tcs feem to indicate that this work was not

A3 compofed,
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cempofed, until . the- eftablifament.of the.
Arragonian Kings in Naples had made Spa-
nifb appellations familiar in that country.
The beauty of the dictien, ‘and the zeal of
the author [mioderated, however by fin-
gular judgment] concur to make me think
that the date of the compofition was little
antecedent to that of the impreffion. Let-
ters were then in their moft flourithing ftate
.in Italy, and contributed to difpel the em-
pire of fuperftition, at that time fo forcibly
attacked by the reformers. It is not un-
likely that an artful prieft might endeavour
to turn their own arms on the innovators;
and might avail himfelf of his abilities as
ah author to confirm " the . populace in their
ancient errors and fuperftitions. If this
was his view, he has certainly afted wirth
fignal addrefs. Such a work as the follow-
ing would enflave a hundred vulgar minds
beyond half the- books of controverfy that:
have been written from the days of Luther
to the prefent hour. o -

- This folution- of the. author’s motives - is.
however -offered as a mere -conjecture.
‘Whatever his views were, or whatever ef-.
felts the execution of them might havey
his work can enlybe laid before the public:

L E at
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at prefent as a matter of entertainment.
Even as fuch, fome apology for it is ne-
ceffary.  Miracles, vifions, necromancy,
dreams, and other preternatural events, are
exploded now even from romances. That
was not the cafe when our author wrote;
much lefs when the ftory itfelf is fuppofed
to have happened. Belief in every kind of
prodigy was fo eftablithed in thofe dark
ages, that an  author would not be faithful
to the manners of the times, who fhould
omit all mention of them. He is not
bound to believe them himfelf, but he muft
reprefent his ators as believing them.

If this air of the miraculous is excufed, the
reader will find nothing elfe unworthy of
his perufal. Allow the poffibility of the
falts, and all the actors comport themfelves
as perfons would do in their fituation.
There is no bombaft, no fimilies, flowers, .
digreffions, or unneceflary defcriptions. E-
very thing tends directly to the cataftrophe.
Never is the reader’s attention relaxed,
The rules of the drama are almoft obferved
throughout the condu¢t of the piecce. The
charaéters are well drawn, and ftill better.
maintained. Terror,. the author’s principal
engine, prevents the ftory from ever lan-

A 4 - guithing;



[ viii ]
guithing ; and it is fo ofien contrafted by
pity, that the mind is kept upin a conftant
viciffitude of interefting paflions. .

Some perfons may perhaps think the cha-
ralters of the domeftics too little ferious for
the general caft of the ftory; but befides
their oppofition to the principal perfonages,
the art of the author is very obfervable in
his condu& of the fubalterns. They dif-
cover many paflages effential to the flory,
which could not be well brought to lighe
but by their majvets and fimplicity : In
particular, the womanifh terror and foibles
of Bianca, in the laft chaptcr, conduce ef-
fentlally towards advancing the cataftrophe.

It is natural for a tranflator to be preju-
diced in favour of his adopted wark. More
impartial readers may not be fo much ftruck
with the beauties of this piece as I was.
Yet I am not blind to my author’s defetts.
I could wifh he had grounded his plan on a
more ufeful moral than this; that the fins
of fathers are wvifited on their children to the
vhird and_fourth generation. 1 doubt whe-
ther, in his time, any niore than at prefent,
ambition curbed " its appetite of dominion
from the dread of fo remote a punifh-
ment, And yet thls moral is weakened by

o that



[ix]
that lefs dire@ infinuation, than even fuch
anathema may be diverted by devouion tq
St. Nicholas. Here the intereft cf the Monk
plainly. gets the better of the judgment of
the Author. However, with all its faults,
I have no doubt but the Englifb reader will
be pleafed with a fight of this performance,
The piety that reigns throughout, the lef- .
fons of virtue thar are inculcated, and the
rigid purity of the fentiments, exempt thig
work from the cenfure to which romances
are but too liable. Should it meet with
the {uccefs I hope for, I may be encouraged
to re.print the original lialian, .though it
wil tend to depreciate my own labour.
Our language falls far fhort of the charms
of the Italian, both for variety and har-
mony. ‘The latter is peculiarly excellent
for fimple narrative. It is difficult in Exg-
lifb ta relate without falling too low or riling
too high ; a faulc abvioufly occafioned by
the little care taken to fpeak pure language
in common coaverfation. Every lialian or
Frenchman of any rank piques himiclf on
fpeaking his awn tangue correétly and with
choice. I cannot flatter myfelf with hav-
ing done juftice to my author in this re-
fpe& : Hus ftile is as elegant, as his con-
' dutt
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dul of the paffions is mafterly. It is pity
that he did not apply his talents to what
they were evidently proper for, the theatre.

I will detain the reader no longer, but
to make one fhort remark. Though the
machinery is invention, and the names of
the altors imaginary, I cannot but believe,
- that the ground-work of the ftory is founded
on truth. The fcene is undoubtedly laid in
forme real caftle. The author feems fre-
quently, without defign, to defcribe pat-
ticular parts. . The chamber, fays he, om
the right-hand ; the door on the left-hand 5 the
difiance from the chapel to Conrad’s apars-
ment : Thefe and other paffages are ftrong
prefumptions that the author had fome cer-
tain building in his eye. Curious perfons,
who have leifure to employ in fuch re-
fearches, may poflibly difcover in the lta-
lian writers the foundation on which our.
author has buile. If a cartaftrophe, at all
refembling that which he defcribes, is be-
lieved to have given rife to this work, it
will contribute to intereft the reader, and
will make the caftle of O#rams a ftill more
moving ftory. . : ' .

SONNET



S O NNET
To the Right Honorable

Lady Mary Coxke.

HE gentle Maid, whofe haplefs tale
Thefe melancholy pages fpeak ;
Say, gracious Lady, fhall fhe fail
Todraw the tear adown thy cheek ?

| No; never was thy pitying breaft
Infenfible to human woes ;
Tender, tho’ firm, it melts diftreft
For weakneflts it never knows.

Oh! guard the marvels I relate
Of fell ambition fcourg’d by fate,
From reafon’s peevith blame,

Bleft with thy {mile, my dauntlefs fail
ldare expand to Fancy’s gale,
For fure thy {miles are Fame.

HIF.
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P REFACE
To the Second Edition.

HE favourable manner in which this
little piece has been received by the
public, calls upon the author to explain
the grounds on which he compofed it. But
before he opens thofe motives, it is fit that
he fhould aftk pardon of his readers for
having offered his work to them under the
borrowed perfonage of a tranflator. As
diffidence of his own abilities, and the no-
velty of the attempt, were his fole induce-
ments to afflume that difguife, he flatters
himfelf he fhall appear excufeable. He re-
figned his performance to the impartial judg-
fent of the public; determined to let it
perith
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perith in" obfcurity, if difapproved ; nor
meaning to avow fuch a trifle, unlefs bet=
ver judges thould pronounce that he might,
own it withoura bluth. - C -

It was an attempt to blend the two kinds
of Romance, the ancient and the modera.
In che former, .all was imagination and im-

obability : in the latter, nature is always
mtended to be, and fometimes has been,
copied with fuccefs. Invention has not
been wanting; but the great refources of*
fancy have been dammed up, by a ftri&
adherence to common life. But if in the
latter fpecies Nature has cramped ima-
gination, fhe did but take her revenge,
having been totally excluded from old
Romances. The a&ions, fentiments, con- -
verfations, of the heroes and heroines of
ancient days were as unnatural as the ma-
chines employed to put them in motion.

“THE author of the following pages
thought ‘it ‘poffible to reconcile the two
kinds. Defirous of leaving the powers
of fancy at liberty to expatiate through the
boundlefs realms of invention, and thence

3 - of



[ x ]

of creating more interefting fituations, he
withed to conduét the mortal agents in his
drama according to the rules of probabilitys
in fhort, to ‘make them think, fpeak and
al, as it might be fuppofed mere men
and women would do in extraordinary po-
fitions,. He had obferved, that in all in-
fpired wntings, the perfonages under the

difpenfation . of miracles and witneffes- to
the moft ftupendous phenomena, never lofe
fight of their human charaéter: whereas
in the produ&ions of romantic ftory, an im--
probable event never fails to be attended:
by an abfurd dialogue. The- aftors feem

to lofe their fenfes, the moment the laws.
of Nature have loft their tone. As the,
public have applauded the attempt, the
author muft not fay he vsas entirely unequal

t0 the tafk he had undertaken : yet if the.
new rout he has ftruck ouc fhall hav: paved .
aroad for men of brighter-talents, he fhall- -
own with pleafure and modefty, that he was

lenfible the plan was capable of receiving

greater embellithments than his imagina-

tion or conduct of the paffions could beftow :
on it,

Witn
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. WirH tegard to the deperement of the
domettics, on which T have touchéd ia the
former preface, I will bég leave to add a
few wotds. The fifiplicsry of ‘thedr bes
haviour, almoft tending to exclte fmiles,
which at firft feem not confonant ts the
ferious caft of the work, appeared to me not
only not imptoper, but was matked defign-
edly in that manner. My rule was Nature,
However grave, important, or even rielan-
choly, the fenfations of Princesand heroes may
be, they do not ftamp the fame affeétions on
their domeftics : at leaft the latter do nor,
or fhould not be made to exprefs their
- paffions in the fame dignified tone. In my
humble opinion, thé contraft between the
fublime of the one and the #aivesé of the
other, fets the pathetic of the formier in a
ftronger light. The very impatience which
a reader feels, while delayed by the coarfe
pleafantries of vulgar actors from arriving
at the knowledge of the important cataf-
‘trophe he expeéts, perhaps heightens, cer-
tainly proves, that he has been artfully in-
tercfted in the depending event. ButI had
~ higher authority than my own opinion for
this condu&. That great mafter of nature,
' Shakefpeare,
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I xvii §

Shakefpeare, was the model I copied. Let
me ask if his tragedies of Hamlet and Fu'ius
(efar would not lofe a confiderable fhare

- of their fpirit and wonderful beauties, if
. the humour of the grave-diggers, the foole-

ries of Polonius, and the clumly jefts of the
Roman citizens were omitted, or vefted in
heroics ? Is not the eloquence of Antemy, the

. nobler and -affetedly-unaffected oration of

Brutus, artificially exalted by the rude burfts
of nature from the mouths of their audi-
tors? Thefe touches remind one of the

| Grecian fculptor, who to convey the idea of

2 Coloffus within the dimenfions of a feal,
inferted a lictle boy meafuring his thumb.

No, fays Poltgire in kis edition of Cor-
nille, this mixture of buffoonery and fo-
lemnity is intolerable ——Poltaire is a ge-
nus*—but not of Shakefpeare’s magnitude.,

Without

* The following remark is foreign to the prefenc
queftion, yer excuible in an Englifbman, who is will
ing to think that the fevere criticifms of fo mafterly
awriter as Polraire on our immortal countrymen, may
lase been the effufions of wit and precipitation, rat;wr

a than
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“Without recurring to difputable authoriry,

-1 appeal from Volsaire 1o himfelf, 1.{hall

not avail myfelf of his former- encomiyms
on our mighty poet; though the Fremch
critic has twice tranflated the fame. fpegch

.in Hamlet, fome years ago in.admiration,
Jatterly in derifion ; and l am forry ta find

“than the refult’ of judgment and attention. May not

the Critic’s fkill in the force and powers- of our lan-
uage have been as incorre& and incompetent as his

~-knowledge of our hiﬁpri? of the latter his own pen

has dropped glaring evidence. In his Preface to Tho-
mas Corneille’s Earl of Efféx, Monfieur de Voltaire allows
that the treth of hiftory has been grofily perverted in
that piece. In excufe be pleads, that ‘when Coraeille

. wrote, the Noblefi of France were much unread in

Englifk ftory ;. but now, fays.the commentator, that they

. fludy it, fuch mifreprefentation would ot be foffered

. wea—yet forgewting that the peried of . ighorance .is

lapfed, and dhac ic is not very neceffary, to infiru@

. the knowing, he undertakes from the averflowing of

his own reading to givethe Nobility of his own’coun-

" vy a detail of Queen Elizaberb’s favourites—of whom,
~<fays he, Robert Dudley was the firft, and the Ear} of
- -Leicefter the fecond, e Could one have believed that

+

_it could. be neceflary to-inform Monfieur de Holraire

" himfelf, that Robert Dudley and the Earl of Leicefier |

“were the fame perfon

|
" - that
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! that His judgment grows weaker, when it
" ought to be farther matured. But I fhall
mmake ufe of his own words, delivered on
the general topic of the theatre, when he
was neither thinking to recommend or de-
cry Shakefpeare’s practice ; confequently ata
moment when Voltaire was impartial. In
the preface to his Enfaut Prodigue, that ex-
quifite piece of which I declare my admi-
ration, and which, fhould I live twenty
years-longer, I truft 1 fhall never attempt
to ridicule, he has thefe words, fpeaking of
Comedy [but equally applicable to Tra-
-gedy, if Tragedy is, as furely it ought
to be, a piGture of human life; nor can. |
tonceive why occafional pleafantry ought
more to be banithed from the tragic foene,
than pathetic ferioufnefs from the comic]
On y woit un melanze de [erieux et de plai-
[mterie, de comique et de touckamt ; fouvent
meme une feule avanture produit tous ces con-
irafles. - Rien w'efft fi commun qu'une maifon
dans laquelle un pere gronde, une fiile occu-
pée de fa paffion pleure s /e fils fe mogue des
deux, et quelques parens premnent part differem-
ment & la feeme, &c. Nous ninferons pas
de la que toute Comedie doive avoir des [cenes
' a2 de
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de bouffonerie et des [cenes attendriffantes: il y
a beaucoup de tres bomnmes pieces ou il ne regne
que de la gayeté; dautres toutes ferieufes s
dautres melangées: d autres ou Iattendriffement
va fufquez aux larmes ; il ne faut donner 'ex-
clufion a aucun genre : et fi ’on me demandoit,
uel genre .efft le meilleur, je repondrois, ce-
iui qui eft le mieux traite. Surely if a Comedy
may be ftoute feriexfe, Tragedy may now
and then, foberly, be indulged in a fmile.
Who fhall prefcribe it? fhall the critic,
who in felf-defence declares that o kind
ought to be excluded from Comedy, give
laws to Shakefpeare ?

I aM aware that the preface from whence

I have quoted thefe paffages, does not
ftand in Monfieur de Poltaire’s name, but
in that of his editor ; yet who doubts that
the editor and author were the fame per-
fon? ot where is the editor, who has fo
happily poffefled himfelf of his author’s
fitle and brilliant eafe of argument? Thefe
paffages were indubitably the genuine fen-
timents of that great writer. In his epiftle
to Maffei, prefixed to his Merope, he de-
livers almott the fame opinion, though I
“doubt
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doubt with a little irony. I will repeat his
words, and then give my realon for quot-
ing them. After tranflating a paffage in
Mafe’'s Merope, Monfieur de Veltaire adds,
Tous ces traits [fomt naifs: tcut y eff conve-
nable & ceux que vous introduifex far la fcere,
et aux moeurs que vous leur donnez. Ces fa-
miliorités naturelles cuflent eté, a ce que je creis,
bien recués dans Athenes y mais Paris et noire
parterre veulent ume autre efpece de fimplicite.
Idoubt, I fay, whether there is not a grain
of fneer in this and other paffages ot that
epitle ; yet the force of truth 1s not da-
maged by being tinged with ridicule. Afaf.
fi was to reprefent a Grecian {tory : Surely
the Athenians were as competent judges cf
Greian manners and of the propriety of
inroducing them, as the Parierre of Paris.
On the contrary, fays Foltaire [and I can-
not but admire his reafoning]- there were
but ten thoufand citizens at Athens, and
Paris has near eight hundred thoufand in-
habitants, among whom ene may reckon
thirty thoufand judges of dramatic works.
——Indeed ! ——but allowing fo numerous
atribunal, I believe this is the only inftance
in which it was ever pretended that thirty

thou-
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thoufund perfons, living near two thoufand
years after the @ra in queftion, were, upon
the mere face of the poll, declared better
judges than the Grecians themfelves of what
ought to be the manners of a Tragedy writ-
ten on a Grecian ftory.

I wiLL not enter into a difcuffion of the
efpece de fimplicité, which ‘the Parterre of
Faris demands, nor of the fhackles with
which the thirty thoufand judges have cramped
their poetry, the chief merit of which, as I
gather from repeated paffages in 742 New
Commentary on Corneille, confifts in vaulting
in fpite of thofe fetters; a merit which, if
true, would reduce poetry from the lofty
effort of imagination, to a puerile and moft
contemptible labour——difficites muge with
a witnefs ! I cannot however help mention-
ing a couplet, which, to my Enghfb cars,
~always founded as the flacteft and moft
trifling inftance of circumftantial propriety;
but which Voltasre, who has dealt fo fevere-
ly with nine parts in-ten of Corneille’s works,
‘has fingled out to defend in Racine ;

De
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trDe fom appartement cette porte oft prochaine,
:_:Et cette autre canduit dans celui de la Reine,

N

' In Englifs,

To Caxfar’s clofet threugh this doer you come,
‘_ . dnd Pother leads to the deen": drewing-room.

Unhappy Shakefpeare! hadft thou made
R}g[mcmq: inform his compeer, Guildenfiern,
of the ichnography of the palace of Copen-
hagen, inftead. of prefenting us with 2 moral
dialogue between the Prince of Denmark and

the grave-digger, the illuminated pit of Paris

mould have been inftruQted & fuond sime to
adore thy talents.

. Tue refult of all I have faid, is, to

Thelter my.own daring under the canon

of the brighteft genius this country, at
leatt, has produced. I might have pleaded,
that having created a new fpecies of ro-
mance, I was at liberty to lay down what
rules I thought fit for the condu&t of it:

But I fhou!ld be more proud of having

imitated,
p 3
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itnitated, however faintly, weakly, and at
a diftance, fo mafterly a pattern, than to
enjoy the entire merit of invention, unlefs I
could have marked my work with genius as
well as with originality. Such as it is, the
Public have honoured it fufficiently, what-
ever rank their fuffrages allot to it.

THE
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CasTLE of OTRANTO,

Gothic S T o rRY, &Fc.

CHAPTER L

AN FRE D, Prince of Otrants, had
M one fon and one daughter: The lat-
ter a moft beautiful virgin, aged eigh-

teen, was called Matilda. Conrad, the fon, was
three years younger, a homely youth, fickly,
and of no promifing difpofition ; yet he was the
daling of his father, who never fhowed any
B fymptoms
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Yymptoms of affe&tion to Matilda, Manfred had ;
contrated a marriage for his fon with the Mar-
quis of Vicenza's daughter, Ifabella; and fhe
had already been delivered by her guardians into
the hands of Manfred, that he might celebrate
the wedding as foon as Conrad's infirm ftate of
health would permit. Manfred’s impatience for
this ceremonial was renjarked by his family and
neighbours. ‘The former indeed, apprehending
the feverity of their Prince’s difpofitien, did not
ddve to utter their furmies on this‘prccipitation.
Hippolita, his wife, an amiable lady, did fome-
times venture to reprefent the danger of marry-
ing their only fon fo early, confidering his great
youth, and greater infirmities ; but the never
zeceived any other anfwer than reflexions on her
own fterility, who had given him but one heir.
His tenants and fubje@s were lefs cautious in
their difcourfes: They attributed this hafty
.wedding to the Prince’s dread of feeing accqpp
phifhed an ancient prophecy, which was faid_go
have pronounced, that the Csflle and Lordfbip af
‘ Otrantp -
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Otrarite fhould pafi from the préfent family, when
wer the real owner fbould be grown too large to in-
babit it, It was difficult to make any fenfe of
this prophiecy ; and ftill lefs eafy to conceive
what it had to do with the matriage in queftion.
Yet thefe myfteries, or contradiions, did not
tnake the populace adhere the lefs to their opi-
nion, ’

Young Conrad’s birth-day was fixed for his
thoufalss "The company was aflembled in the
chapel of the Caftle, and every thing ready for
beginninig the divine office, when Conrad bimfelf
wid mifing. Manfred impatient of the leaft
lelay, and who had not obferved his fon retire,
difpatched one of his attendants to fummon the
young Prince. The fervant, who had not ftaid
long enough to have croffed the court to Conrad’s
apartment, came running back breathlefs, in a
frantick manner, his eyes ftaring, and foaming
st the mouth. He fuid nothing, but pointed to
the:court. The company were ftruck with ter-

1 and amazement. The Princefs Hippalita.
B2 without



[4]

without knowing what was the matter, but anxi-
ous for her fon, fweooned away. Manfred, lefs,
apprehenfive than enraged at the proeraftination
_ of the nuptials, and at the folly of his domettic,
afked imperioufly, what was the matter? The
fcllow made no anfwer, but continued pointing
towards the court-yard ; and at laft, after re-
peated queitions put to him, cried out, oh ! The
helmet ! the helmet ! In the mean time, fome
of the company had run into the coyrt, from
whence was heard a confufed noife of fhricks,
horror, and furprife. Alanfred, who began to
be alarmed at not feeing his fon, went himfelf
to get information of what occafioned this ftrange
confufion. Matilde remained endeavouring to
aflift her mother, and Jfabella ftaid for the fame
purpofe, and to avoid fhowing' any impatience
for the bridegroom, for whom, .in truth, fhe
had conceived little affection.’ '
. The firft thing that ftruck’ Manfred’s eyes |
was a group of his fervants endeavousing to |
raife fomething that appearted to him a mountain ‘
0 of
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o fable plumes. He gazed without beliéving
his fight. What are ye doing? cried Manfred:
wrathfully ; where is my fon? A volley of voices
rplied, Oh! My Lord! the Prince! the
Prince, the helmet ! the helmet ! fhocked with
thefe lamentable founds, and dreading he knew
not what; he advanced haftily,—but what a
fight for a father’s eyes |—he beheld his child
dathed to pieces, and almoft buried under an
enormous helmet, an hundred times more large
than any cafque ever made for human being, and
fhaded with a proportionable quantity of black
feathers,

The horror of the fpectacle, the ignorance of
adlaround how this misfortune had happened,
and above all, the tremendous phanomenon
before him, took away the Prince’s fpeech.
Yet his filence lafted longer than even grief
could occafion. He fixed his eyes on what he
withed in vain to-believe a vifion ; and feemed
les attentive to his lofs, than buried in medi-
tation on the flupendous objet that had occa-

B3 fioned
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fioned it. " He touched, he examined the fatal.
dafque; nor could even the bleeding mangled

remaians of the young Prince, divert the eyes of
Manfred from the portent before him. All
who had known his partial fondnefs for young
Conrad, were as much furprized at their Prince’s
infenfibility, as thunder-ftruck themfelves at
the miracle of the helmet. They conveyed the
disfigured corpfe into'the hall, without receiving
the leaft direGion from Manfred. As little was
he attentive to the Ladies who remained in the
chapel : On the contrary, without mentioning
the unhappy Princefles, his wife and daughter,
the firft founds that dropped from Manfted’s lips
were, take care of the lady Jfabella.

The domeftics, without obferving the fingu.
larity of this direition, were guided by theif
affection to their miftre(s, to confider it as pecu-
liarly addreffed to her fituation, and flew to. her
-affiftance. They convéycd her to her chamber
-more dead than alive, and indifferent to all the
ftrange circumftances fhe heard, except the

- death
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death of her fon. Matilda, who doated on her
mother, {fmothered her own grief and amazes
ment, and thought of nothing but aflifting and
comforting her affliCted parent. Jfabdla, wha
had been treated by Hippolita like a daughter,
and who returned that tendernefs with equal
duty and affeQion, was fearce lefs “affiduous
about the Princefs; at the fame time endea~

vouring to partake and leflen the weight of fore .

row which fhe faw Moatilda ftrove to fupprefs,
for whom fhe had conceived the warmeft fyme-
pathy of friendfhip. Yet her own fituation could
not help finding its place in her thoughts. She
felt no concern for the death of young Cenrad,
except commiferation 3 and fhe was not forry
to be delivered from a marriage which had pro.

mifed her litde felicity, either from her deftined
h'zdegroom, or from the fevere temper of Man-
Jfied, who, though he had diftinguifhed her by
great indulgente, had imprinted her mind with
terror, from his caufelefs rigour to fuch amiable

Princefles as Hippolita and Matilda .
B g While
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- Whilg the Ladies were conveying the wretched
mother to her bed, Manfred remained in the
court, gazing on the ominous cafgue, and re-
gardlefs of the cm\.wd ‘which the firangene(s of
the event had now aflembled around him, The
few words - he articulated, tended folely to -in-
quiries, whether any man knew from wheace
it could have come? Nobody ¢ould . give him*
the leaft information. However, as it feemed
to be the fole objeit of his curibﬁty, it foon
became fo to the reft of the fpeQators, whofe
conjetures were as abfurd and improbable, as
the cataftrophe -itfelf was unprecedented. In
the midt of their fenfelefs gueffes, a young pea-
‘fand, whom rumour had drawn thither from a
neighbouring village, obferved that the mira-
culous helmet was exally like that on the figure
in black marble of Alfonfo the Good, one of
their formenPrinces, in the church of St. Ni-
cholas. - "Villain! What fayeft thou ! cried Man-
fred, flarting from his trince in 2 tempeft of
rage, and feizing the young man by the collar ;
B ’ < - hou\g
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how dareft thou wutter fuch treafon? thy life
fhall pay for it. The fpetators, who as little
comprehended the caufe. of the Prince’s fury as
all the reft they had feen, were ata lofs to unravel
this new circumftance. - The young' peafant
himfelf was fill more aftonithed, not conceiving
how he had offended the Prince : Yet recolle&-
ing himfelf, with a mixture of grace and-hu-
nility, he difengaged himfelf from Manfred’s
gripe, and then with an obeifance, which dif-
covered more jealoufy of innocence, than dif-
may ; he afked, with refpe@, of what he was
guilty ! Manfred, more inraged at the vigour,
however decently exerted, with which the young
man had fhaken off his hold, than appeafed by
his fubmiffion, ordered his attendants to feize
him, - and, if he had not been withheld by his
friends, whom he had invited to’the nuptials,
would have poignarded the peafant in their arms,

During this altercation, fome of the wvul-
gar fpeQators had run to the great church,
which ftood near the caftle, and came back

opcil»
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open-mouthed, declaring, that the helmet was
miffing from Alfimfi’s fatue.. Manfred, at this
news, grew perfeitly frantic; and, as if he
fought a fubje&t on which to vent the tempeft
within him, he rufhed again on the young pea-
fant, crying, Villain! Monfter! Sorcerer ! ’tis
thou haft done this! ’tis thou haft flain my fon !
The mob, who wanted fome obje& within the
feope of their capacities, on whom they might
difcharge their bewildered reafonings, caught
the words from the mouth of their Lord, and
re-ecchoed, ay, ay; ’tis he, ’tis he: He has
ftolen the helmet from good Afmfe’s tomb, and
dathed out the brains of our young Prince with
it,—never refle€ting how enormous the difpro-
portion was between the marble helmet that
had been in the church, and that of fteel before
their eyes; nor how impofiible it was for a youth
feemingly not twenty, to wield a piece of ar-

mour of fo prodigious a weight.
The folly of thefe ejaculations brought Mam-
* fred to himfelf : Yet whether provoked at the
S peafant
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peafant having obferyed the refemblance between
the two helmets, and thercby led to the farthes
difcovery of the abfence of tbat in the chusch 5
o withing to bury any frefh rumour under fo
jmpertinent a fuppofition; he gravely pronousced
that- the youngs man was certainly a necro-
mancer, apd that till the church could take cog~
nivance of the affair, he would have the Ma-
gician, whom they had thus deteted, kept pri~
foner under the helmet itfolf, which be ordered
his attendants to raife, and place the young man
under jt; declaring be fhould be kapt there
without food, with which his own infernal art
might furnifh him., - .
1t was in vain for the youth to reprefent againfh
this prepofterous fentence : In vain did Man-
fred's friends endeaveour to divert him from this
favage and ill-grounded refolution. The gene-
rality were charmed with their Lord’s decifion,
which, to their apprehenfions, carried great
appearance of juftice, as the Magician was to
be punithed by the very. inftrument with which
he
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he had offended: Nor were they flruck with
the leaft compunétion at the probability of the
youth' being farved, for they firmly believed,

that, by his diabolic fkill, he could eaﬁ]y fup--

ply himfelf with nutriment.
Meanfred thus faw his commands even chear-
fully obeyed, and appointing a guard with ftri&

orders to prevent any food being conveyed to-

the prifoner ; he difmifled his friends and at-

tendants, and retired to his own chamber, after:
locking the gates of the caftle, in which- hc'

fuffered none but his domeftics to remain, -

: In the mean time, the care and zeal of the
young Ladies had brought the Princefs Hippolita
to herfelf, who amidft the tranfports of -her own
forrow, frequently demanded news of her Lord,

would have difmifled her attendants to watch

over him, and at laft enjoined Matilda to leave
her, and vifit and comfort her father. Matilda,
who wanted no affetionate duty to. Manfred,
though fhe trembled at his aufterity, obeyed the
orders of Hippdlita, whom fhe tenderly recom»

. mended

."‘v")
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mended to Jfabella ; and enquiring of the do-
meftics for her father, was informed that he was
retired to his chamber, and had commanded
that nobody fhould have admittance to him.
Concluding that he was immerfed in forrow for
the death of her brother, and fearing to re-
new his tears by the fight of his fole remaining
child, fhe. hefitated whether. fhe fhould break
inupon his affliGtion; yet folicitude for him,
backed by the commands of her mother, en.
couraged her to venture difobeying the orders
he had given, a fault the had never been guilty
of before. ‘The gentle' timidity of her nature
made her paufe for fome minutes at his door.
She heard him traverfe bis.chamber backwards
and forwards with difordered fteps; a mood which
increafed her apprehenfions. She was how-
ever juft going to beg admittance, when Aan-
Jred fuddenly opened the door; and as it was
now twilight, concurring with the diforder of
his mind, he did not diftinguifh the perfon, but
alked angrily, who it was? Matilda replied

Y . trembling,
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trembling, my deareft father, it is I, jous
daughter.  Manfred ftepping back haftily, ctied,
Begone, I do not want a daughter ; and flinging
back abruptly, clapped the door againft the tet-
rified Matilda.

. She was too well acquainted with her father’s
impetuofity to ventute a fecond inttufion. When
the had a litde recovered the fhock of fo bitter
a reception, fhe wiped away her tears to pre-
vent the additiopal flab that the knowledge of
it would give to Hippolite, who queflioned ber
in the moft anxious terms on the health of M-
Jred, and how he bore his lofs.  Matilda affared
her he was well, and fupported his misfortune
with nianly fortitude. But will he not let me
fee him ? faid Hippolita mournfully ; will ke not
permit me to blend my tears with his, and fhed
2 mother’s forrows in the boforn of her Lord ?
Or do you deceive me, Matilda? 1 know how
Moanfred doated ot ‘his fon: Is not the froke
¢06 heavy for him? has be not funk under it ?
=You do not anfiwer me—alas | [ dsead the

’ worft}
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worft ! — raife me, my maidens ; I will, I will
fre my Lord. Bear me to him inftanty: He
is dearer to me even than my children. Ma-
tilda made figns to Ifabella to prevent Hippolitas
rifing; and both thofe lovely young women
were ufing their gentle violence to flop aud
calm the Princefs, when a fervant, on the part
of Manfred, arrived and told Jjabella that his
Lord demanded to fpeak with her.

With me ! cried Jabella, Go, faid Hippolita,
relieved by a meflage from her Lord: Manfred
cannot fupport the fight of his own family. He
thinks you lefs difordered than we are, and
dreads the fhock of my grief. Confole him,
dear jfabella, and tell him I will {mother my
own anguifh rather than add to his. .

As it was now evening, the fervant, who
condubed Jfabella, bore a torch before her.
When they came to Manfred, who was walking
impatiently about the gallery, he  ftarted and
faid haftily, take away that light, and begone.
Then fhutting the door impetuoufly, he fluag

3 ’ himfelf
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* bimfelf upon a bench againft the wall, and bad
Yabella fit by him. She obeyed trembling. I
fent for you, Lady, faid he,—and therr ftopped
under great appearatce of confufion. My Lord!
—Yes, I fent for you o a matter of great mo-
ment, .refumed he,——dry your tears, young
Lady—jyou have loft your bridegroom.—Yes,'
cruel fate ! and I have loft the hopes of my’
race! — but Conrad was not worthy of your
beauty—how ! my Lord, faid lfabella; fure
you'do net fufpet me of not feeling the concern’
I ought: My duty and affeSion would have
always — think no more of him, interrupted
Manfred; he was a fickly puny child, and hea-
ven has perhaps taken him away, that I migh¢
not truft the honours of my houfe on fo frail a
foundation. The line of Manfied calls for nu-
merous fupports. My foolifl fondmefs for that
boy blinded the eyes of my prudence—but itis
better as itis. I hope, in a few years, to have
reafon to rejoice at the death of Conrad.

. Words
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"Words cannot paint the aftonithment of Ja-
bdla. At firft fhe apptehended that grief had
difordered AManfired’s underftanding. Her next
thought fuggefted that this ftrange difcourfe was
defigned to enfnare her: She feared that Aan-
Jrd had perceived her indifference for his fon :
And in confequence of that idea fhe replied,
Good my Lord, do not doubt my tendernefs:
My heart would have accompanied my hand.
Cnrad would have engroffed all my care; and
wherever fate fhall difpofe of me, I fhall always
cherifh his memory, and regard your Highnefs
and the virtuous Hippolita as my parents. Curfe
on Hippolita! ctied Manfred: Fotget her from
this ‘moment as I do. In fhort, Lady, you have
miffed a hufband undeferving of your charms :
They fhall now be better difpofed of. Inflead
of a fickly boy, you fhall have a hufband in the
prime of his age, who will know how to value
your beauties, and who may expe&t a numerous
offipring. Alas! My Lord, faid Jfabellz, my
mind is too fadly engroffed by the recent cata-

C ftrophe

o™
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ftrophe in your family to think of amother mar-
riage. If ever my fither returns, and it fhall
be his pleafure, I fhall obey, as I did when
confented to give my hand to your fon: But until
his return, permit me to remain under your
_ hofpitable roof,, and employ the melancholy
hours in affwaging yours, Hippolita’s, and the
fair Matilda’s affliCtion.

I defired you once before, faid Manfred an-
grily, not to name that woman: From this
hour the muft be a ftranger to you, as fhe muft
be to me; —in thort, Jfabella, fince I cannot
give you my fon, I offer you myfelf.—Heavens !
cried [fabella, waking from her delufion, what
do I hear! You! My Lord ! You! My fa-
ther-in-law ! the father of Conrad! 'thg hufband
of the virtuous and tender Hippolita! — I tell
you, faid Manfred imperioufly, Hippolita is no
longer my wife, 1 divorce her from this hour,
Too long has fhe curfed me by her unfruitful-
nefs: My fate depends on having fons,—and
this night I truft will give a new date to my

4 hopes.
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hopes. At thofe words he feized the cold hand
of Iabella, who was half-dead with fright and
borror, She fhrieked and ftarted from him.
Manfred rofe to purfue her, when the moon,
which was now up and gleamed in at the oppo-
fite cafement, prefented to his fight the plumes
of the fatal helmet, which rofe to the height of
the windows, waving backwards ahd forwards
in a tempeftuous thanner, and accompanied
with 2 hollow and ruftling found. Jfabellz, who
gathered courage from her fituation, and who
dreading nothing fo mueki as Manfred’s purfuit of
liis declaration, cried, Look! My Lord; fee,
heaven itfelf declares againft your impious in-
tentions:! -~ Heaven nor hell fhall impede my
defigns; faid Manfred, advancing again to feize
the Princefs. At that inftant the portrait-of his
grandfather, which hung over the bench where
they had been fitting, uttered a deep figh, and
heaved its breaft. Ifabella, whofe back was
turned to the pi¢ture, faw not the motion, nor
knew whence the found came, but flarted, and
faid, Hark, my Lord ! What found was that?

C 2 and
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and at the fame time made towards the door,
Manfred, diftralted between the flight of %«
bella, who had now reached the ftairs, and yet
unable to keep his eyes from the pi&ure which
began to move, had however advanced fome
fteps after her, ftill looking backwards on the
portrait, when: he faw it quit its pannel, and
defcend on the floor with a grave and melan-
choly air. Do I dream { cried Manfred return-
" ing, or are the devils themfelves in league
againft me? fpeak, infernal fpectre ! or, if
thou art my grandfire, why doft thou too con-
fpire againft thy wretched defcendant, whe too
dearly pays for —— e’er he could finith the
fentence‘,‘ the vifion fighed again, and ‘made a
fign to Manfred to follow him. Lead on! cried
Moanfred; 1 will follow thee to. the gulph of

perdition. The fpeétre marched fedately, but
dejected, to the end of the gallery, and turned
jnto a chamber on the righ;—hand. Manfred
accompanied him at 2 litle diftance, full of
anxiety and horror, but refolved. As he would

have entered the chamber, the door was clapped.

., to
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to with: violéence by an invifible hand. The
Prince, colle@ing courage from this delay,
would have forcibly burft open the door with
his foot, but found that it refifted his utmoft
efforts.  Since hell will not fatisfy my curiofity,
faid Manfred, 1 will ufe the human means in
my power for preferving my race; lfabella thall
not efcape me.

That Lady, whofe refolution had given way
toterror the moment fhe had quitted Manfred,
continued her flight to the bottom of the prin-
cipal ftaircafe. There the flopped, not know-
ing whither to dire@ her fteps, nor how to
efcape from the impetuofity of the Prince. The
gates of the caftle the knew were locked, and
guards placed in the court. Should fhe, as her.
heart prompted her, go and prepare Hippolita
for the cruel deftiny that awaited her; fhe did
not doubt but Manfred would feek her there,
and that his violence would incite him to double
the injury he meditated, without leaving room
for them to avoid the impetuofity of his paf-

C3 fions.
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fions. Delay might give him time to reflet on
the horrid meafures he had conceived, or pro-
duce fome circumftance in her favour, if fhe
could for that night at leaft avoid his odious
purpofe.

Yet where conceal herfelf! how
avoid the purfuit he would infallibly make
throughout the caftle! As thefe thoughts paffed
rapidly through her mind, fhe recolleéted a
fubterrancous paffage which led from the vaults
of the caftle to the church of St. Nicholas.
Could fhe reach the altar before fhe was over-
taken, fhe knew even Manfied’s violence would
not dare to profane the facrednefs of the place;
and fhe determined, if no other means of deli-
verance offered, to fhut herfelf up for ever
among the. holy virgins, whofe convent was
contiguous to the cathedral. In this refolution,
fhe feized a lamp that burned at the foot of the
flaircafe, and hurried towards the fecret paffage.

The lower part of the caftle was hollowed
into feveral intricate cloyfters; and it was not
eafy for onc under fo much anxiety to find the
door
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door that opened into the cavern, An awful
filence reigned throughout thofe fubterraneous
regions, except now and then fome blafts of
wind that fhook the doors fhe had pafled, and
which grating on the rufty hinges, were re-
ecchoed through that long labyrinth of dark-
nefs. Every murmur ftruck her with new ter-
for ;— yet more fhe dreaded to hear the wrath-
ful voice of Manfred urging his domeftics to
purfue her. She trod as foftly as impatience
would give her leave,—yet frequently ftopped
and liftened to hear if fhe was followed. In
one of thofe moments fhe thought fhe heard a
figh. She thuddered, and recoiled a few paces,
In 2 moment fhe thought fhe heard the ftep of
fome perfon, Her blood curdled ; fhe con-
cluded it was Manfred. Every fuggeftion that
borror could infpire rufhed into her mind. She
condemned her rafh flight, which had thus ex-
pofed her to his rage in a place where her cries
were not likely to draw any body to her affift-

ance.—Yet the found feemed not to come from
Cs behind,
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behind, — if Manfred knew where fhe was, he
muft have followed her : She was ftill in one
of the cloyfters, and the fteps fhe h;d heard
were too diftin& to proceed from the way fhe
had come. Cheared with this reflection, and
hoping to find 2 friend in whaever was not the
Piince; fhe was going to advance, whep a
door that flood a jar, at fome diftance to the
left, was opened gently: But e’er her lamp,
which fhe held up, could difcover who opened
it, the perfon retreated precipitately on feeing
the light. ‘

Liabelia, whom every incident was fufficient
to difmay, hefitated whether the thould proceed.
Her dread of Manfred foon outweighed every
other terror, The very circumftance of the
Perfon avoiding her, gave her a fort of caurage,
It could only be, fhe thought, fome domeftic
belonging to the caflle. Her gentlenefs had
never raifed her an encmy, and confgious in-
nocence made her hope that, unlefs fent by the
Prince’s order to feck her, his fervants would

rather
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rather aflift than prevent her flight, Fortifying
herfelf with thefe refle€tions, and believing by
what fhe could obferve, that the was near the
mouth of the fubterraneous cavern, fhe approach-
ed the door that had been opened; but a fud-
den guft of wind that met her at the door,
extinguithed her lamp, and l¢ft her in ;o'tal
darknefs.

Wards cannot paint the horror of the Prin-
cefs’s fituation. Alone in fo difmal a place,
her mind imprinted with all the terrible events
of the day, hopelefs of efcaping, expecting every
moment the arrival of Manfred, and far from
tranquil on knowing fhe was within reach of
fomebody, fhe knew not whom, who for fome
caufe feemed concealed thereabouts, all thefe
thoughts.érouded on her diftralted mind, and
fhe was ready to fink under her apprehenfions.
She addreffed herfelf to every Saint in heaven,
and inwardly implored their affiftance. For a
confiderable time The remained in an agony of

defpair. At laft, as foftly as was pofible, fhe
felt



[ 26]

felt for the dobr, and having found it, entered
trembling into the vault from whence the had
heard the figh and fteps. It gave her a kind of
momentary joy to perceive an imperfet ray of
clouded moonfhine gleam from the roof of the
vault, which feemed to be fallen in, and from
whence hung a fragment of earth or building,
fhe could not diftinguith which, that appeared
to have been crufhed inwards, She advanced
eagerly towards this chafm, when fhe difcerned

2 human form ftanding clofe againft the wall.
She fhricked, believing it the ghoft of her
betrothed Conrad. ‘The figure advancing, faid
in a fubmiffive voice, be not alarmed, Lady; I
will not injure you. Ifabella a little encouraged by
the words and tone of voice of the .ftranger,
and recolle&ing that th;gs muft be the perfon
who had opened the door, recovered her fpirits
enough to reply, Sir, whoever you are, take
pity on a wretched Princefs, ftanding on the
brink of deftruttion: Aflift me to efcape from
this fatal caftle, or in few moments I may be
‘ made
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made miferable for ever. Alas! faid the ftranger,
what can I do to affit you? I will die in
your defence ; but I am unacquainted with the
Oh! faid Jfabella, haftily
interrupting him, help me but to find a trap-
door that muft be hereabout, and it is the
greateft fervice you can do me, for I have not

caftle, and want

aminute to lofe.  Saying thefe words, the felt
about on the pavement, and directed the
firanger to fearch likewife for a fmooth piece of
brafs inclofed in one of the ftones. That, faid
the, is the lock, which opens with a fpring, of
which I know the fecret. If we can find that,
I may efcape—if not, alas! courteous ftranger,
Ifear, I fhall have involved you in my misfor-
tunes: Manfred will fufpe& you for the accom-
plice of my flight, and you will fall a vi&im to
his refentment, I value not my life, faid the
ftranger, and it will be fome comfort to lofe it, in
trying to deliver you from his tyranny. Generous
youth, faid Jfabella, how fhall I ever requite——
as the uttered thofe words, a ray of moonthine

) ftreaming
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fireaming through a cranny of the ruin above
dhone directly on the lock they fought—Oh 1
tranfport ! faid Ifabella, here is the trap-door!
and taking out a key, fhe touched the fpring,
which ftarting afide, difcovered an iron ring.
Lift up the door, faid the Princefs, “The ftranger
obeyed ; and beneath appeared fome flone
fteps defcending into a vault totally dark. We
muft go down here, faid Jfabella : Follow me ;
dark and difmal as it is, we cannot mifs our
way ; it leads direétly to the church of St. Ni-
cholas — but perhaps, added the Princefs’ mo-
deftly, you have no reafon to leave the caftle,
nor have I farther occafion for your fervice; in
few minutes I fhall be fafe from Maufied’s rage
—only let me know to whom I am fo much
obliged. I will ncver quit you, faid the ftranger
eagerly, until I have placed you in fafety—
nor think me, Princefs, more generous than I
the

am; though you are my principal care
ftranger wasinterrupted bya fudden noife of voices
shat fcemed approaching, and they foon diftin-

‘ guithed
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gtifhed thefe words : talk not to me of necro-
mancers ; I tell you fhe muft be in the caftle;
Iwill ind her in fpite of enchantment—Oh
heavens, cricd Jfabella, it is the voice of Manfred!
make hafte or we are ruined! and fhutthetrap-
door after you. Saying this, fhe defcended the
fteps precipitately, and as the ftranger haftened
to follow her, he let the door flip out of his
bands: it fell, and the fpring clofed over it.
He tried in vain to open it, not having obferved
Igbella’s method of touching the fpring; not
hrad he many moments to make an effay. The
noife of the falling door had been heard by
Manfred, who direfted by the found, haftened
thither, attended by his fervants with torches.
It mut be Jabella; cried Manfred before he
entared the vault; fhe is efcaping by the fub-
terraneous paffage, but fhe cannot have got
far, —— What was the aftonithment of the
Prince, when, inftead of Ifabella, the light of the-
torches difcovered to him the young peafant,
whom he thought confined under the fatal

helmet:
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helmet : Traitor ! faid Manfred, how cameft thou
here? I thought thee in durance above in the
court. 1 am no traitor, replied the yourig
man boldly, nor am I anfwerable for your
thoughts, Prefumptuous villain! cried Aax-
Jred, doft thou provoke my wrath? tell me;
how haft thou efcaped from above? thou haft
corrupted thy guards, and their lives fhall an-
fwer it. My poverty, faid the peafant calmly,
will difculpate them: Though the minifters-
of a tyrant’s wrath, to thee they are faithful,
and but too willing to execute the orders
which you unjuftly impofed upon them. Art
thou fo hardy as to dare my vengeance? faid
the Prince—but tortures fhall force the truth
from thee., - Tell me, I will know thy accom- -
plices. There was my accomplice ! faid the
youth f{miling, and poiting to the roof..
Manfred ordered the torches to be held up,
and perceived that one of the cheeks of the
enchanted cafque had forced its way through
the pavement of the court, as his fervants had
let
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let it fall over the peafant, and had broken
through into the vault, leaving a gap through
which the peafant had preflcd himfelf fome
minutes before he was found by lfabella. Was
that the way by which thou didft defcend ? faid
Manfred, It was; faid the youth. But what
noife was that, faid Manfred, which 1 heard
s I entered the cloyfter ? a door clapped: faid
the peafant ; I heard it as well as you, What
door? faid Manfred haftily. I am not ac-
quainted with your caftle; faid the peafant;
this is the firft time I ever entered it; and
this vault the only part of it within which
I ever was. But I tell thee, faid Manfred
[withing to find out if the youth had difcovered
the trap-door] it was this way  heard the noife:
My fervants heard it too—my Lord, interrupt-
ed one of them officioufly, to be fure it was
the trap-door, and he was going to make his
efcape. Peace! blockhead, faid the Prince
angrily ; if he was going to efcape, how fhould
he come en this fide? I will know from his

own
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own mouth what noife it wasI heard. Tell me

truly; thy life depends on thy veracity. My

veracity is dearer to me than my life ; faid the
peafant; nor would I purchafe the one by for'-
feiting the other. Indeed! young philofopher I
faid Manfred contemptuoufly ; tell me then, what
was the noife I heard ? Afk me what I can an-
fwer, (aid»:he, and put me to death inftantly if
I tell'you a'lie. Manfred growing impatient at
the fteady valour and indifference of the youth,

cried, Well thcn, thou manof truth' anfwer ; was
it the fall of the trap-door that I heard ? It was ; 3
faid the youth. It was! faid the Prince; and how
didft thou come to know there was a trap-door
here ! Ifaw the plate of brafs by a gleam of
moonthine ; replied he. But what told thee it
was a lock ? faid Manfred; How didft thou
difcover the fecret of opening it? Provxdcncc,
that delivered me from the helmet, was able to'

dire& me to the fpring of a lock ; faid he. Pro-
vidence fhould have gone a little farther, and

have placed thee out of the reach of my refent- *

ment,
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thent, faid Manfied: When Providence had
taught thee to open the lock, it abandoned thee
for a fool, who did not know how to make ufe
of its favours.  Why didft thou not purfue the
" path pointed out for thy efcape? Why didft
~ thou fhut the trap-dobr before thou hadft de-
fcended the fteps ? I might atk you, my Lord,
hid the peafant, how I, totally unacquainted
with your caftle, was to know that thofe fteps
ledto any outlet? but I fecorn to evade your
queftions. W herever thofe fteps lead to, per-
haps I fhould have explored the way—I could
not be in a worfe fituation than I was. But the
tuth is, I let the trap-door fall: Your imme-
diate arrival followed. I had given the alarm—
what imported it to me whether I was feized 2
minute fooner or 2 minute later ? Thou art a
refolute villain for thy years; faid Manfred—
yeton refleGtion I fufpect thou doft but trifle
with me: Thou haft not yet told me how. thou
didtt open the lock. That I will fhow you, my
Lord; faid the peafant, and taking up a frag-

D ment
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ment of ftone that had fallen from above,
he laid himfelf on the trap-door, and began to
beat on the piece of brafs that covered it ; mean-
ing to gain time for the efcape of the Princefs.
This prefence of mind, joined to the franknefs
of the youth, ftaggered Manfred. He even felt
a difpofition towards pardoning one who had
been guilty of no erime. Manfred was not one
of thofe favage tyrants who wanton in cruelty
unprovoked. The circumftances of his fortune
had given an afperity to his temper, which was
naturally humane ; and his virtues were always
‘ready to operate, when his paflions did not ob-
fcure his reafon,

While the Prince was in this fufpence, 2

confufed noife of voices ecchoed through the

diftant vaults. As the found approached, he
diftinguifhed the clamours of fome of his dome-
ftics, whom he had difperfed through the caftle
in fearch of Jfabella, calling out, where is my
Lord? where is the Prince ? Here I am ; faid
Manfred, as they came nearer ; have you found

¥ the
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the Princefs ? the firft that arrived, replied, oh!
my Lord! I am glad we have found you—found
me ! faid Manfred ; have you found the Princefs |
We thought we had, my Lord, faid the fellow,
looking  terrified—but — but what ? cried the
Prince ; has fhe efcaped ? — Faguez and I, my
Lord——yes, I and Diego, interrupted the fecond,
who came up in flill greater confternation—
fpeak one of you at a time, faid Monfred; I
afk you where is the Princefs? We do not
know; faid they both together; but we are
frightened out of our wits— fo I think, block-
beads, faid Manfred; what is it has fcared you
thus } — oh ! my Lord, faid Faguez, Diego
ha feen fuch a fight ! your Highnefs would not
believe our eyes—what new abfurdity is this !
cried Manfred— give me a dire® anfwer, or
by heaven—why, my Lord, if it pleafe your
Highnefs to hear me, faid the poor fellow;
Diego and I—yes I and Faquez, cried his com-
rade—did not I forbid you to fpeak both at a
time? faid the Prince: You, Faguez, anfwer;

D2 for
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for the other fool feems more diftradted thaa
thou art; what is the matter? my gracious
Lord, faid Faquez, if it pleafe your Highnefs
to hear me; Diego and I according to your
Highnefs’s orders went to fearch for the young
Lady; but being comprehenfive that we might
meet the ghoft of my young Lord, your High-
nefs’s fon, God reft his foul, as he has not re-
ceived chriftian burial-—fot ! cried Manfred in a
rage, is it only a ghoft then that thou haft feen?
oh! worfe! worfe! my Lord, cried Diego: I
had rather have feen ten whole ghofts—grant me
patience ! fuid Manfred ; thefe blockheads dif-
tra¢t me—out of my fight, Disge!/ and.thou
Faquez, tell me in one word, art thou fober ?
art thou raving ! thou waft wont to have fome
fenfe : has the other fot frightened himfelf and
thee too! fpeak ; what is it he fancies he has
feen? Why, my Lord, replied Faquez trembling,
I was going to tell your Highnefs, that fince
.the calamitous misfortune of my young Lord,
.God reft his precious foul ! not one of us your

Highnefs’s
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Highnefs's faithful fervants, indeed we are, my
Lord, though poor men; I fay, not one of us
has dared to fet a foot about the caftle, but two
together: So Diego and I, thinking that my
young Lady might be in the great gallery, went
up there to Jook for her, and tell her your
Highnefs wanted fomething to impart to her—
O blundering fools ! cried Manfred : And in the
mean time fhe has made her efcape, becaufe
you were afraid of goblins ! — Why, thou
knave ! the left me in the gallery; I came from
thence myfelf. For all that, the may be there
fill for ought I know faid Faquez; but the
devil fhall have me before I feek her there
again l~—poor Diego! 1 do not believe he will
ever recover it ! recover what? faid Manfred;
am I never to learn what it is has terrified thefe
rafcals ? — but I lofe my time; follow me
flave; T will fee if fhe is in the gallery for
heaven’s fake, my dear good Lord, cried Faguez,
do not go to the gallery! Satan himfelf I be-
lieveis in the great chamber next to the gallery
v Manfred, who hitherto had treated the
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terror of his fervants as an idle panic, was
ftruck at this new circumftance. He recol.
leéted the apparition of the portrait, and the
fudden clofing of the door at the end of the
gallery — his voice faltered, and he asked
with diforder, what is ip the great chamber ?
my Lord, faid Faguez, when Digga and I
came into the gallery, he went firft, for he
faid he had more courage than I. So when
we came into the gallery, we found nobody.
‘We looked under every bench and ftool; and
ftill we found nol8dy—were all the pictures in
their places? faid Manfred. Yes, my Lord,
anfwered Faguez ; but we did not think of look-
ing bebind them—well, welll faid AManfred,
proceed. When we came to the door of the
great chamber, continued Faguez, we found it
fhut—and could not yau open it ? {aid Manfred.,
Oh! yes, my Lord, would to heaven we had
not! replied he—nay, it was not I neither,
it was Dicgo: he was grown foal-hardy, and
would go on, though I advifed him not — if
cver I open a door that is fhut again—trifle

not,
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not, faid Manfred fhuddering, but tell me what
you faw in the great chamber on opening the
door—I! my Lord! faid Faguez, 1 faw
nothing ; I was behind Diego; — but I heard
the noife—— Faguez, faid Manfred in a folemn
tone of voice ; tell me I adjure thee by the fouls
of my anceftors, what was it thou faweft ? what
was it thou heardft ? It was Diego faw it, my
Lord, it was not I; replied Faquez; I only
heard the noife. Dizgo had no fooner opened
the door, than he cried out, and ran back—I ran
back too, and faid, it is the ghoft ? the ghoft!
no, no, faid Diego, and his hair ftood an end—it
is a giant I believe ; he is all clad in armour,
for I faw his foot and part of his leg, and they
are as large as the helmet below in the court.
As he faid thefe words, my Lord, we heard a
violent motion and the ratling of armour, as
if the giant was rifing, for Diego has told me
fince, that ‘he believes the giant was lying
down, for the foot and leg were ftretched at
length on the floor. Before we could get to
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the end of the gallery, we heard the door of
the great chamber clap behind us, but we did not
dare turn back to fee if the giant was following
us—yet now I think on it, we¢ muft have heard
him if he had purfued us——but for heaven’s
fake, good my Lord, fend for, the chaplain and
have the caftle exorcifed, for, for certain, it is
enchanted. Ay, pray do, my Lord, cried all the
fervants at once, or we muft leave your High-
nefs’s fervice—peace ! dotards ; faid Manfred,
and follow me; I will know what all this
means. We! my Lord ! cried they with one
" voice, we would not go up to the gallery for
your Highne(s’s revenye. The young peafant,
who had ftood filent, now fpoke. Will your
Highnefs, faid he, permit me to try this ad-
venture ? my life is of confequence to nobody :
1 fear no bad angel, and have offended no good
one. Your behaviour is above your fecming 3
faid Mar_lﬁ'td,' viewing him with furprife aﬁd
admiration hereafter I will reward your
byavery—but now, continued he with a figh,

Tam
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{am fo circumftanced, that I dare truft na eyes
but my own — however, I give you leave to ac-
company me.

Manfred, when he firft followed Jfabella from
the gallery, bhad gone dire&ly to the apartment
of his wife, concluding the Princefs had retired
thither.  Hippolita, who knew his ftep, rofe with
anxious fondnefs to meet her Lord, whom fhe
had not feen fince the death of their fon. She
would have flown in a tranfport mixed of joy
and grief to his befom, but he pufhed her
rudely off, and faid, Where is Jfabella ? Ifa-
bela! My Lord! faid the aftonithed Hippolita.
Yes; Jfabella 5 cried Manfred imperioufly ; I
want Jfabella. My Lord, replied Matilda, who
perceived how much his behaviour had fhocked
her mother, fhe has not been with us fince your
Highnefs fummoned her to your apartment.
Tell me where fhe is; faid the Prince; I da
not want to know where fhe has been, My
good Lord, faid Hippalita, your daughter telts
you the truth: Jjabella left us by your com-

mand,
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mand, and has not returned fince ; — but, my
good Lord, compofe yourfelf: Retire to your
reft: This difmal day has difordered you. 7z
bella fhall wait your orders in the morning.
What then, you know where: fhe is! cried
Manfred: Tell me dire@tly, for I will not lofe
an inftant— and you, woman, fpeaking to his
wife, order your chaplain to attend me forth-
with. Jfabella, faid Hippolita calmly, is retired,
I fuppofe to her chamber: She is not accuftom-
ed to watch at this late hour. Gracious my
Lord, continued fhe, let me know what has
difturbed you : Has Jfabella offended you ?
Trouble me not with queftions, faid Manfred,
but tell me where fhe is. Matilda fhall call her
faid' the Princefs——Sit down, my Lord, and
refume your wonted fortitude. —What, art thou
jealous of fabella, replied he, that you with to
be prefent at our interview ! Good heavens !
my Lord, faid Hippolita, what is it your High-
nefs means ¥ Thou wilt know ere many mi-

mutes are paffed; faid the cruel Prince. Send
' your
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your chaplain to me, and wait my pleafure hers,
At thefe words he flung out of the reom M
farch of Ifabella : leaving the amazed Ladies
thunder-ftruck with his words and frantic de-
portment, and loft in vain conjetures on what
he was meditating.

Manfred was now returning frem the vault,
attended by the peafant and a few of his fer-
vants whom he had obliged to accompany him,
He afcended the ftair-cafe without ftopping till
he arrived at the gallery, at the door of which
he met Hippolita and her chaplain. When Diego
had been difmifled by Manfred, he had gone di-
1e@ly to the Princefs’s apartment with the alarm
of what he had feen. That excellent Lady,
who no more than Manfred, doubted of the rea-
lity of the vifion, yet affeéted to treat it as a
delirium of the fervant. Willing, however, to
fave her Lord from any additional fhock, and
prepared by a feries of grief not to tremble at
any acceffion to it; fhe determined to make
herfelf the firfk facrifice, if fate had marked the

prefent
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prefent . hour. for their deftrution. , Difmifling
the relu@ant Matilda to her reft, who in vain
fued for leave to.accompany her mother, and
attended only by her chaplain, Hippolita had
vifited the gallery and great chambér; and now -
with more ferenity of foul than fhe had felt for
many hours, fhe met her Lord, and affured him
that the vifion of the gigantic leg and foot was
all a fable; and no doubt an impreflion made
by fear, and the dark and difmal hour of the
night on the minds of his fervants, She and the
chaplain had examined the chamber, and found
every thing in the ufual order. ’

Meanfred, though perfuaded, like his wife, that
the vifion had been no work of fancy, recovered
a little from the tempeft of mind into which
fo many ftrange events had thrown him. A-
fhamed too of his inhuman treatment of a Prin-
cefs, who returned every injury with new marks
of tendernefs and duty; he felt returning love
forcing itfelf into his eyes—but not lefs atham-~
ed of feeling remorfe towards one, againft whom

he
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he was inwardly meditating a yet more bitter
outrage ; he curbed the yearnings of his heare,
ind did not dare to lean even towards pity.
The next tranfition of his foul was to exquifite
villaing, Prefuming on the unthaken fubmiffion
of Hippolita, he flattered himfelf that the would
not only acquiefce with patience to a divorce, but
would obey if it was his pleafure, in endea-
vouring to perfuade Jfabela to give him her hand
~but e’er he could indulge this horiid hope,
he refleCted that Jfabella’ was not to be found,
Coming to himfelf, he gave orders that every
avenue to the caftle fhould be ftrictly guarded,
and charged his domeftics on pain of their lives
to fuffer nobody to pafs out. The young pea-
fant, to whom he fpoke favourably, he ordered
to remain in a fmall chamber on the flairs, in
which there was a pallet-bed, and the key of
which he took away himfelf, telling the youth
he would talk with him in the morning. Then
difmiffing his attendants, and beftowing a fullen
kind of half-nod on Hippolita, he retired to his
own chamber. CHAP.
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CHAP IL

ATIL D4, who by Hippakta’s order, had

retired to her apartment, was ill-difpofed
to take any reft. The fhocking fate of her
brother had deeply affeted her. She was fur-
prized at not feeing ffabella : But the ftrange
words which had fallen from her father, and his
obfcure menace to the Princefs his wife, ac-
companied by the moft furious behaviour, hed
filled her gentle mind with terror and alarm.
She waited anxioufly for the return of Biancs,
a young damfel that attended her, whom the
‘had fent to learn what was become of fabella.
Bianca foon appeared and informed her miftrefs
of what fhe had gathered from the fervants,
that Jfabella was no where to be found. She
related the adventure of the young peafant, who

had



[47 ]

had been difcovered in the vault, tho’ with many
fimple additions from the incoherent accounts of
the domeftics ; and the dwelled principally on
the gigantic leg and foot which had been feen |
in the gallery-chamber. This laft circumftance
had terrified Bianca fo much, that fhe was re-
joiced when AMatilda told her that the would not

go to reft, but would watch till the Princefe
fhould rife.

The young Princefs wearied herfelf in con-
jeures on the flight of Ifabella, and on the
threats of Manfred to her mother. But what
bufinefs could he have fo urgent with the chap-
lain? faid Matilda. Does he intend to have my
brother’s body interred privately in the chapel 2
Oh! Madam, faid Biama, now I guefs. As
you are become his heirefs, he is impatient to
have you married : ‘He has always been raving
for more fons ; I warrant he is now impatient
for grandfons. As fure as I live, Madam, I
fhall fee you a bride at laft—Good Madam, you
won't caft off your faithful Bianca: You won’t

put
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put Donna Rofara over me, now you are a great
Princefs. My poor Bianca, faid Matilda, how

faft your thoughts amble! I a great Princefs !
What haft thou feen in Manfred’s behaviour

fince my brother’s death that befpeaks any in-
creafe of tendernefs to me? No, Biana; his
heart was ever a flranger to me—but he is my
father, and I muft not complain. Nay, if hea-
ven fhuts my father’s heart againft me, it over-
pays my little merit in the tendernefs of my mo-
ther O that dear mother ! yes, Biance, *tis
there.I feel the rugged temper of -Manfred. 1

can fupport his harfhnefs to me with patience ;
hut it wounds my foul when I am witnefs to his
caufelefs feverity towards her. Oh! Madam,
faid Bianca, all men ufe their wives fo, when
they are weary of them—and yet you congra-
tulated me but now, faid Matilda, when you
fancied my father intended to difpofe of me. I
would have you a great Lady, replied Bianca,
come what will. Ido not with to fee you moped
in a convent, as you would be if you had your

will,
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will, and if my Lady, your mother, who khows
that 2 bad hufband is better than no hufband at
all, did not hinder you—blefs me ! what noifé
is thit! St. Nicholas forgive the ! 1 was but in
jeft. It is the wind, faid Matilda, whiftling
through the batflements in the tower above :
You have heard it a thoufand times. Nay, faid
Biana, there was no harm neither in what I
fad: It is no fin to talk of matrimony———and
fo, Madam, as I was faying; if my Lord Mun-
§¢d thould offet you 2 handfome young Prince

for a bridegroom, you would drop him a curtfy,
and tell Him you would rather take the veil.
Thank heaven ! I am in no fuch danger, faid
Matilda : You krow how many propofals for
me he has rejected

and you thank him, like
a dutiful daughter, do you, Madam ? ——but
cotme, Madam ; fuppofe, to-morrow morning
he was to fend for you to the great council
chamber, and there you fhould find at his elbow
a lovely young Prince, with large black eyes,
a fmooth white forchead, and manly curling

E locks
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Tocks like jet; in fhort, Madam, a young Hero
refembling the picture of the good Ajfonfo in the
gallery, which you fit aud gaze at for hours.
. together—do not fpeak lightly of that picture,
interrupted Matilda fighing: 1 know the ado-
ration with which I look at that pi¢ure is un-~
common—but I am not in love with a coloured
pannel. The chara&er of that virtuous Prince,
the veneration with which my mother has in-
fpired me for his memory, the orifons which
I know not why fhe has enjoined me to pour
forth at his tomb,. all have concurred to per-
fuade me that fome how or other my defliny is
linked with fomething relating to him —Lord!
Madam, how fhould that be? faid Bianca: I
have always heard that your family was no way
related to his: And I am fure I cannot conceive
why my Lady, the Princefs, fends you in a
cold morning or a damp evening to pray at his
tomb : He is no Saint by the Almanack. If you
muft pray, why does not fhe bid you addrefs
vourfelf to our great St. Nicholas # 1 am fure he
is.

-



[ 51]
is the Saint I pray to for a hufband. Perhaps
my mind would be lefs affeCted, faid Matiida, if
my mother would explain her reafons to me :
But it is the myftery fhe obferves, that infpires
me with this—I know not what to call it. As
fhe never a@s from caprice, I am fure there is
fome fatal fecret at bottom —nay, I know there
is: In her agony of grief for my brother’s death
fhe dropped fome words that intimated as much
~—oh! dear Madam, cried Biarica, What were
they? No; faid Matilda, if a parent lets fall a
word, and withes it recalled, it is not for a
child to utter it. What! was fhe forry for
what the had faid? afked Bianca.—I am fure,

Madam, you may truft me with my own
litle fecrets, when I have any, I may; faid
Matilda ; but never with my mother’s: A child
ought to have no ears or eyes, but as a parent
dire®s, We]l! to be fure, Madam, you was
born to be a faint, faid Bianca, and there is no
refifting one’s vocation : You will end in a con-
vent at laft. But there is my Lady lfabela

E2 * would
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would not be fo referved to me: She will let
me talk to her of young men; and when a
handfome cavalier has come to the caftle, fhe
has owned to me that fhe wifhed your brother
Conrad refembled him. Biana, faid the Prin-
cefs, I'do not allow you to mention my friend
difrefpe@fully. Ifabelia is of a chearful difpo-
fition, but her foul is pure as virtue itfelf. She
knows your idle babling humour, and perhaps
has now and then encouraged it, to divert me-
lancholy, and enliven the folitude in which my
father keeps us—— Blefled Mary! faid Biana

ftarting, there it is again!—dear Madam, Do
you hear nothing?

this caftle is certainly
haunted ! — peace ! faid Matilda, and liften! I
did think 1 heard a voice—but it muft be fancy;
your terrors, I fuppofe, have infe@ed me. In-
deed ! indeed I Madam, faid Bianca, half-weeping
with agony, I am fure I heard a voice. Does any
body lie in the chamber beneath? faid the Prin-
cefs. Nobody has dared to lic there, anfwered
Bianca, fince the great aftrologer that was your

3 ' . brother’s
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brother’s tutor, drowned himfelf. For certain,
Madam, his ghoft and the young Prince’s are

fow met in the chamber below for heaven’s

fake let us fly to your mother's apartment! I
charge you not to ftir; faid Matilda. If they
are fpirits in pain, we may eafe their fufferings
by queftioning them. They can mean no hurt
o us, for we have not injured them —and if
they fhould, fhall we be more fafe in one cham-
ber than in another ! Reach me my beads; we
will fay a prayer, and then fpeak to them. Oh!
dear Lady, I would not fpeak to a ghoft for the
world; cried Bianca—as fhe faid thofe words,
they heard the cafement of the little chamber
below Afatilda’s open. They liftened attentive-
ly, and in few minutes thought they heard a
perfon fing, but could not diftinguith the words.
This can be no evil fpirit; faid the Princefs in
2 Jow voice : It is undoubtedly one of the fa-
mily — open the window, and we fhall know
the voice. I dare cot indeed, Madam; faid
Bianca., Thou art a very fool; faid Matlda,
opening the window gently herfelf. The noife

Ez the
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the Princefs made was however heard by the
perfon beneath, who ftopped; and they con-
cluded had heard the cafement open. Is any
body below ? faid the Princefs : If there is,
fpeak. Yes; faid an unknown voice. Who is
it? faid Matilda. A ftranger; replied the voice,
What ﬁrangér? faid fhe; and how didft thou
come there at this unufual hour, when all the
gates of the caftle are locked? I am not here
willingly : Anfwered the voice

but pardon
me, Lady, if I have difturbed your reft: I
knew not that I was overheard. Sleep had for-
faken me: Ileft a reftlefs couch, and came to
wafte the irkfome hours with gazing on the fair
approach of morning, impatient to be difmiffed
from this caftle. Thy words and accents, faid
Matilda, .are of a melancholy caft: If thou art
unhappy, 1 pity thee. If poverty afflicls thee,
let me kno'w it: I will mention thee to the Prin-
cefs, whofe beneficent foul ever melts for the
diftrefied; and fhe will relieve thee. I am indeed
unhappy, faid the ftranger; and I know not
what wealth is: But I do not complain of the
Jot
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lot which heaven has caft for me: Iam young’
and healthy, and am not athamed of owing my
fupport to myfelf —yet think me not proud, or
that I difdain your generous effers. I will re-
member you in my orifons, and will pray for
bleflings on your gracious felf and your noble
miftrefs—if T figh, Lady, it is for ‘others, not
for myfelf. Now I have it, Madam; faid Biarza,
whifpering the Princefs. This is certainly the
young peafant; and by my confcience he is in
love——Well! this is a charming adventure!
—do, Madam, let us fift bim. He does not
know you, but takes you for one of my Lady
Hippolita’s women.  Art thou not athamed, Bi-
anca! faid the Princefs: What right have we
to ;')ry into the fecrets -of this young man’s
heart ? he feems virtuous and frank, and tells

_ us he is unhappy : Are thofe circumftances that

authorize us to make a property of him ! how
are we intitled to his confidence ? Lord! Ma-
dam, how little you know of love! replied B:-
ana: Why loyers have no pleafure equal to

Eq tatking



[56]

talking of their miftres. And would you have:
me become a peafant’s confident ? faid the Prin-
cefs. Well then, let me talk to him: Said Bi-
anca : Though I have the hopour of being your
Highnefs’s maid of honour, 1 was not always
fo great: Befides, if love levels ranks, it raifes
them too: I have a refpe& for any young man
in love—peace! fimpleton; faid the Princefs,
Though he faid he was unhappy, it does not
follow that he muft be ip’love. Think of all
that has happened to-day, and tell me if there are
no misfortunes but what love caufes. Stranger,
refumed the Princefs, if thy misfortunes have
not been occafioned by thy own fault, and are
within the compals of the Princefs Hippolita’s
power to redrefs, I will take upcn me to anfwer
that the will be thy proteGtres. When thou
art difmifled from this caﬁle, repair to holy fa-
“ther Fereme at the convent adjoining to the
church of St. Nicholas, and make thy ftory
known to him, as far as thou thinkeft meet :
He will not fail to inform the Princefs, who is

the
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the mother of all that want her afliftance.- Fare-
wel: It is not feemly for me to hold farther
converfe with a man at this unwonted hour.
May the Saints guard thee, gracious Lady ! re-
plied the peafant—but oh! if a poor and worth-
lefs ftranger might prefume to beg a minute’s

audience farther am I fo happy ?—the cafe-

ment is not thut—might I venture to afk—fpeak
quickly ; faid AMdatilda; the morning dawns a
pace: Should the laboyrers come into the fields
and perceive us— What wouldft thou afk #—]
know not how—I know not if 1 dare —faid the

young ftranger faltering——yet the humanity
with which you have fpoken to me emboldens
—Lady! dare I truft you? —Heavens! faid
Matilda, What doft thou mean ? with what
wouldft thou truft me ?—fpeak boldly, if thy
fecret is fit to be entrufted to a virtuous breaft
——I would afk, faid the peafant, recollefling
himfelf, whether what I have heard from the
domeftics is true, that the Princefs is miffing
from the caftle? What imports it to thee to

know ?
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know? replied Matilia. Thy firft words be-
fpoke a prudent and becoming gravity. Doft
thou come hither to pry into ‘the fecrets of Mari-
fred?--Adieu. Ihavebeen miftaken in thee. Say-
ing thefe words, fhe fhut the cafement. hattily,
without giving the young man time to reply.
I had a&ted more wifely, faid the Princefs to
Bianca with fome fharpnefs, if I had let thee
converfe with this peafant: His inquifitivenefs
feems of a piece with thy own. It is not fit for
me to argue with your Highnefs, replied Bi-
“anca; but perhaps the queftions I fhould have
put to him, would have been more to the pur-
pofe, than thofe you have been pleafed to afk
him. Oh! no doubt; faid Matilda; you are
a very difcreet perfonage! may I know what
you would have afked him? A by-ftander often
fees more of the game than thofe that play:
anfwered Bianca. Does your Highnefs think,
Madam, that his queftion 2bout my Lady Jfa-
bella was the refult of mere curiofity { No, no,

-Madam ; there is more in it than you great
° folks
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folks are aware of. Lopez told me that all the
fervants believe this youug fellow contrived my
Lady Jfabella’s efcape — mow, pray, Madam,

obferve

you and I both know that my Lady
Hfabella never much fancied the Prince your bro-
ther——Well ! he is killed juft in the critical
minute—I accufe nobody. A helmet falls from
the moon—fo, my Lord, your father fays; but
Lopez and all the fervants fay that this youfig
fpark is a magician, and ftole it from Afonfs’s
tomb-—have done with this rhapfody of imper-
tinence, faid Matilda. Nay, Madam, as you
pleafe; cried Branmca—yet it is very particular
tho’, that my Lady Jfabelia thould be miffing the
very fame day, and that this young forcerer
fhould be found at the mouth of the trap-dooc
~1I accufe nobody

but if my young Lord
came honeftly by his death—Dare not on thy
duty, faid Matilda, to breathe a fufpicion on
the purity of my dear Jjabella’s fame—purity, or
pot purity, faid Bianca, gone fhe is—a ftranger
js found that nobody knows : You queftion him
yourfelf :
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yourfelf : He tells you he is in love, or un-
happy, it is the fame thing—nay; he owned
be was unhappy about others; and is any body
unhappy about another, unlefs they are in love
with them? and at the very next word, he
afks innocently, poor foul! if my Lady lfabella
is miffing—to be fure, faid Matilda, thy obfer-
vations are not totally without foundation—
Fabellz's flight amazes me: The curiofity of
this firanger is very particular—yet Jfabella never
concealed a thought from me—fo fhe told ym;,
faid Bianca, to fifh out your fecrets——but who
knows, Madam, but this firanger may be fome
Prince in difguife ?— do, Madam, let me open
the window, and afk him a few queftions. No,
seplied, Matilda, 1 will atk him myfelf, if he
knows aught of Jfabella: He is not worthy that
I fhould converfe farther with him. She was
going to open the cafement, when they heard
the bell ring at the poftern-gate of the caftle,
which is on the right-hand of the tower, where

Matilda
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Matilda \ay. This prevented the Princefs from
renewing the converfation with the ftranger.
-After continuing filent for fome time; I am
petfuaded, faid fhe to Bianca, that whatever be
the caufe of Ifabella’s flight, it had no unworthy
motive. If this flranger was acceflary to it,
fhe muft be fatisfied of his fidelity and worth.
Lobferved, did not you, Biauca? that his words
were tinGtured with an uncommon infufion of
piety. It was no ruffian’s fpecch: His phrafes
wrre becoming a man of gentle birth. I told
you, Madam, faid Bianca, that I was fure he
was fome Prince in difguife—yet, faid Matilda,
if he was privy to her e%,fww will youaccount
for his not accompanying her in her flight?
why expofe himfelf unneceflarily and rafhly to
my Father’s refentment? As for that, Madam,
replied fhe, if he could get from under the hel-
met, he will find ways of eluding your Father’s
anger. I do not doubt but he has fome talifman
or other about him —You refolve every thing

into magic ; faid Matilda—but a man who has

any
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any intercourfe with infernal fpirits, does not
dare to make ufe of thofe tremendous and holy
words, which he uttered. Didft thou not ob-
ferve with what fervour he vowed to remember
me to heaven in his prayers ?— yes; Jfabella
was undoubtedly convinced of his piety, Com-
mend me to the piety of a young fellow and a
damfel that confult to elope ! faid Bianca., No,
no, Madam; my Lady Zfabela is of another
guefs mould than you take ber for. She ufed
indeed to figh- and lift up her eyes in your com«
pany, becaufe the knows you are a Saint—but
when your back was turned —You wrong her;
faid Matilda : Ifabella is no hypocrite: She has
a due fenfe.of devotion, but never affeted a call
fhe has not.  On the contrary, the always com-
bated my inclination for. the cloyfler: And
though I own the myftery fthe has made to me
of her flight, confounds me; though it feems
inconfiftent with the friendfhip between us; I
cannot forget the difinterefted warmth with which
fhe always oppofed my taking the veil: She

‘ withed
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withed to fee me married, though my dower

would have been a lofs to her and my brother’s
children. For her fake I will believe well of this

young peafant. Then you do think there is

fome liking between them; faid Bianca—While
the was fpeaking, a fervant came haflily into the
chamber and told the Princefs, that the Ladj
ljabella was found. Where ? .faid Matilda. She
has taken fan&tuary in St. Nicholas’s church; re-
plied the fervant: Father Ferome has brought
the news himfelf : he is below with his Highnefs.
Where is my Mother! faid Matilda, She is
in her own chamber, Madam, and has afked
for you.

Manfred had rifen at the firft dawn of light,
and gone t,:) Hippdlita’s apartment, to inquire if
the knew ought of Ifabella. While he was
queftioning her, word was brought that Yerome
demanded to fpeak with him. Manfied, litle
fufpe@ing the caufe of the Friar’s arrival, and
knowing he was employed by Hippolita in her
charities, ordered him to be admitted, intending

to
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to leave them together, while he purfued his
fearch after Ifabella. Is your bufinefs with me
or the Princefs ? faid Manfred. With both. -
Replied -the holy man. The Lady Ifabella —
what of her! interrupted Manfred eagerly —
is at St. Nicholas’s altar, replied Ferome. That
is no bufinefs of Hippolita; faid Manfred with
confufion : let us retire to my chamber, Father;
and inform me how fhe came thither. No;
my Lord; replied the good man with an air of
firmnefs and authority, that daunted even the
sefolute Manfred, who could not help revering
the faint-like virtues of Ferome: My commiffion
is to both; and with your Highnefs’s good-
liking, in the prefence of both I fhall deliver
it—but firft, my Lord, I muft interrogate the
Princefs, whether fhe is acquainted with the
caufe of the Lady Ifabella’s retirement from your
caftle—no, on my foul; faid Hippolita: does ifa-
bella charge me with beiny privy to it /—Father,
interrupted Manfred, 1 pay due reverence to
your holy profeflion; but I am fovercign here,

and



[ 65 ]

and will allow no meddling prieft to interfere
in the affairs of my domeftic. If you have
ought to fay, attend me to my chamber—I do
not ufe to let my Wife be acquainted with the
fecret affairs of my State; they are not within
a woman’s pravince. My Lord, faid the holy
man, I am no intruder into the fecrets of
families. My office is to promote peace, to
beal divifions, to preach repentance, and teach
mankind to curb their headftrong paflions. I for-
give your Highnefs’s uncharitable apoftrophe : 1
know my duty, and am the minifter of a mightier
prince than Manfred. Hearken to him who fpeaks
through my organs. Manfred trembled with
rage and thame. Hippolita's countenance de-
clared her aftonifhment and impatience to know
where this would end : her filence more firongly
fpoke her obfervance of Manfred.

TheLady Jfabella, refumed Ferome, commends
herfelf to both your Highnefles; fhe thanks
both for the kindnefs with which fhe has been
treated in your caftle: She deplores the lofs of
your fon, and her own misfortune in not be-

F coming
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coming the daughter of fuch wife and noble
Princes, whom the fhall always refpe& as Pa-
rents; fhe prays for uninterrupted union and
felicity between you: [ Manfred’s colour changed]
but as it is no longer poffible for her to be allied
to you, fhe intreats your confent to remain in
fan&uary, till the can learn news of her father,
or, by the\certainty of his death, be at liberty,
with the approbation-of her guardians, to difpofe
of herfelf in fuitable marriage. I fhall give no
fuch confent; faid the Prince, but infit on .
her return to the caftle without delay: I am an-
fwerable for her perfon to her guardians, and will
not brook her being in any hands but my own.
Your Highnefs will recolle&t whether that can
any longer be proper: replied the Friar. I
want no monitor, faid Adanfred colouring.
Ifabella’s condu& leaves room for firange fufpi-
cions — and that young villain, who was at
leaft the accomplice of her flight, if got the
caufe of it —— the caufe ! interrupted Ferome ;
‘was a young man the caufe ! This is not to Be
borne! cried Manfred, Am 1 to be bearded in my
v own
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own palace by an infolent Monk ! thou art privy
I guefs, to their amours. I would pray to heaven
to clear up your uncharitable furmizes, faid
Jerome, if your Highnefs were not fatisfied in
your confcience how unjuftly you accufe me.
[ do pray to heaven to pardoa that uncharitable-
nefs: And I implore your Highnefs to leave
the Princefs at peace in that holy place, where
the is not liable to be difturbed by fuch vain and
worldly fantafies as difcourfes of love from any
man. Cant not to me, faid Manfred, but
return and bring, the Princefs to her duty. Itis
my duty to prevent her return hither; faid
Jergf.~* -She- is where orphans and virgins are
fafef frdmx the {nares and wiles of this world ;
and nothing but a parent’s authority fhall take
her thence. I am her parent, cried Manfred, and
demand her. She wifhed to have you for her
parent; faid the Friar : - But heaven that forbad
that conne@ion, has for ever diffolved all ties
betwixt you : And I announce to your Highnefs
~— flop ! audacious man, faid Manfred, and
dread my difpleafure. Holy father, faid Hip-

F2 _ polita,
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palita it is yoﬁr officc to be no refpefter of
perfons: you muft fpeak as your duty prefcribes:
But it is my duty to hear nothing that it pleafes
not my Lord I fhould hear. Attend the Prince
to his chamber. I will retire to my oratory,
and pray to the blefled virgin to infpire you
with her holy councils, and to reftore the heart
of my gracious Lord to its wonted peace and
gentlenefs, Excellent woman! faid the Friar—
my Lord, I attend your pleafure.

Manfred, accompanied by the Friar, pafled
to his own apartment, where fhutting the door,
I perceive, father, faid he, that Jfabela has
acquainted you with my purpofe. Now bear
my refolve, and obey. Reafons of ftate, moft
urgent reafons, my own ‘and the fafety of my
people, demand that I fhould have a fon
It is in vain to expe® an heir from Fppolita.
1 have made choice of Jfabella. You muft bring
her back; and you muft do more. 1 know
the influence you have with Hippolita : her con-

{cience is in your hands. She is, I allow, 2 |
faultlefs |
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faultlefs woman: Her foul is fet on heaven, and
feorns the little grandeur of this world: you
can withdraw her from it intir;ly. Perfuade
her to confent to the diffolution of our marriage,
and to retire into a monaftery—#fhe fhall endow
oneif the will; and fhe fhall have the means
of being as liberal to your order as fhe or you
can with. Thus you will divert the calamities
that are hanging over our heads, and have the
merit of faving the principality of Otranto from
deftrution. You are a prudent man, and
though the warmth of my temper betrayed me
into fome unbecoming exprefions, I honour
your virtue, and wifth to. be indebted to you
for the repofe of my life and the prefervation of
my family.

The will of heaven be done! faid the Friar.
I am but its worthlefs infltrument. It makes
ufe of my tongue, to tell thee, Prince, of thy
unwarrantable defigns. The injuries of the
victuous Hippolita have mounted to the thrane

of pity. By me thou art reprimanded for thy
F3 adulteroud



[ 70]

adulterous intention of repudiating her : By me
thou art warned not to purfue the inceftuous
defign on thy contra&ed daughter. Heaven that
delivered her from thy fury, when the judgments
fo recently fallen on thy houfe ought to have
infpired thee with other thoughts, will continue
to watch over her. Even I, a poor and defpifed
Friar, am able to prote& her from thy violence
«], finner as I am, and uncharitably reviled
by your Highnefs, as an accomplice of I know
not what amours, fcorn the allurements with
which it has pleafed thee to tempt mine ho-
nefty. 1 love my order; I honour devout
fouls ; T refpet the piety of thy Princefs—but
I will not betray the confidence fhe repofes in
me, nor ferve even the caufe of religion by foul
and finful compliances—but for footh ! the wel-
fare of the ftate depends on your Highnefs
having a fon. Heaven mocks the fhort-fighted
views of man, But yefter-morn, whofe houfe
was fo great, fo flourithing as Manfred’s ? —
where is young Comrad now! —my. Lord, I

refpe&t
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1efpe your tears —but I mean not to check
them — let them flow, Prince! they will
weigh more with heaven towards the welfare of
thy fubjects, than a marriage, which, founded
on luft or policy, could never profper. The
fcepter, which pafled from the race of Alfonfo to
thine, cannot be preferved by a match which
the church will never allow. Itis the will of
the moft High that Manfred’s name muft perith;
relign yourfelf, my Lord, to its decrees; and
thus deferve a crown that can never pafs away——
come, my Lord; I like this forrow—let us
return to the Princefs { She is not apprized of
your cruel intentions; nor did I mean more
than to alarm you.- You faw with what gentle
patience, with what efforts of love, fhe heard,
fhe reje@ed hearing the extent of your guilt. I
know fhe longs to fold you in her arms, and
aflure yéu of her unalterable affeion. Father,
faid the Prince, you miftake my compunction :
true; I honour Hippolita’s virtues; 1 think her
a Saint; and with it were for my foul’s health
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to tie fafter the knot that has united us—but
alas! Father, you know not the bittereft of my
pangs ! it is fome time that I have had fcrupleson
the legality of our union : Hippolita is related to
me in the fourth degree—it is true, we had a
difpenfation : But I have been informed that fhe
had alfo been contrafted to another.  This it is
that fits heavy at my heart : To this ftate of
unlawful wedlock I impute the vifitation that
has fallen on me in the death of Conrad ! —
eafe my confcience of this burden: diffolve
our marriage, and accomplifh the work of god-
linefs which your divine exhortations have com-
menced in my foul. .

How cutting was the anguith which the
good man felt, when he perceived this tumn
in the wily Prince! He trembled for Hippe-
lita, whofe ruin he faw was determined ; and
he feared if Manfred had no hope of recover-
ing Ifabella, - that his impatience for a fon
would diret him to fome other obje&, who
might not be equally proof againft the temptation

. . of
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of Manfred’s rank. For fome time the holy-
man remained abforbed in thought. At length,
conceiving fome hope from delay, he thought
the wifeft conduét would be to prevent the
Prince from defpairing of recovering Ifabella,
Her the Friar knew he could difpofe, from
her affe@ion to Hippelita, and from the averfion
the had exprefled to him for AManfred’s addrefles,
to fecond his views, till the cenfures of the church
could be fulminated againft a divorce. With
this intention, as if ftruck with the Prince’s
feruples; he at length faid; my Lord, I have
been pondering on what your Highnefs has
faid; and if in truth it is delicacy of confcience
that is the real motive of your repugnance to
your virtuous Lady, far be it from me to en-
deavour to harden your heart. ‘The church is
an indulgent mother : unfold your griefs to her:
fhe alone can adminifter comfort to your foul,
cither by fatisfying your cbnfciencc, or upon
examination of your fcruples, by fetting you
at liberty, and indulging you in the lawful

: means
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means of continuing your lineage. In the latter
cafe, if the Lady Jfabelz can be brought  to
confent —— Manfred, who concluded that he
had either over-reached the good man, or that
his firft warmth had been but a tribute paid to

appearance, was overjoyed at his fudden turn,
" and repeated the moft magnificent promifes, if
he fhould fucceed by the Friar’s mediation.
The well-meaning Prieft fuffered him to deceive
himfelf, fally determined to traverfe his views,
inftead of feconding them.

‘Since we now underftand one another, re-
fumed the Prince, I expe&, Father, that you
fatisfy me in one point. Who is the youth
that I found in the vault? He muft have
been privy to Jfabella’s flight: Tell me truly;
is he her lover? or is he an agént for ano-
ther’s pafion? I have often fufpeted lfabella’s
indifference to my fon: a thoufand circum-
ftances croud on my mind that confirm that fuf-
picion. She herfelf was fo confcious of it,
that while I difcourfed her in the gallery, fhe
) outran
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outran my fufpicions, and endeavoured to juftify
hesfelf from coolnefs to Comrad. The Friar,
who knew nothing of the youth, but what he
had learnt occafionally from the Prigcefs,
ignorant what was bécome of him, and not
fuficiently reflecting on the jmpetuofity of
Manfred’s temper, conceived that it might-not
be amifs to fow the feeds of jealoufy in his
mind: they might be turned to fome ufe here~
aficr, either by prejudicing the Prince againft
Jjabella, if he perfifted in that union ; or by di-
verting his attention to a wrong fcent, and em-
ploying his thoughts on a vifionary intrigue,
prevent his engaging in any new purfuit. With
this unhappy policy, he anfwered in a manner
to confirm. Manfred in the belief of fome con-
nefion between lfabella and the youth, The
Prince, whofe paflions wanted little fuel to
throw them into a blaze, fell into a rage at
the idea of what the Friar fugge(léd. I will
fathom to the bottom of this intrigue; cried he;,
ad quitting Ferome abrdptly, with a command

to
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to remain there till his return, he haffened to
the great hall of the caftle, and ordered the
peafant to be brought before him.

Thou hardened young impoftor ! faid the
Prince, as foon as he faw the youth; what be-
comes of thy boafted veracity now? it was Pro-
viden&, was it, and-the light of the moon,

. that difcovered the lock of the trap-door to thee?
Tell me, audacious boy, who thou art, and
how long thou haft been acquainted with the
Princefs and take care to anfwer with lefs
equivocation than thou didft laft nighf, or tor-
tures fhall wring the truth from thee. The
young man, perceiving that his fhare in the

flight of the Princefs was difcovered, and con-
cluding that any thing he fhould fay could no
longer be of fervice or detriment to her, re-
plied, T am no impoftor, my Lord, nor have
deferved opprobrious -language. I anfwered to
every queftion your Highnefs put to me laft
night with the fame veracity that I fhall fpeak
now: And that will not be from fear of your
‘ tortures,
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tortures, but becaufe my foul abhors a falfhood.
Pleafe to repeat your queftions, my Lord; I
am ready to give you all the fatisfaltion in my
power. You know my queftions, replied the
Prince, and only want time to prepare an eva~
fion. Speak direlly; who art thou? and how
long haft thou been known to the Princefs? I
2m a labourer at the next village ; faid the pea-
fant; my name is Theodore, The Princefs found
me in the vault laft night: Before that hour I
never was in her prefence. -1 may believe as
much or as little as I pleafe of this: Said Man-
Sred; but 1 will hear thy own ftory, before 1
examine into the truth of it. Tell me, what
reafon did the Princefs give thee for making her
efcape ! thy life depends on thy anfwer. She told
me, replied Theodore, that fhe was on the brink
of deftru@®ion, and that if fhe could not efcap'Q
from the caftle, the was in danger in a fev;r
moments of being made miferable for ever. And
on this flight foundation, on a filly girl’s report,
faid Manfred, thou didft hazard my difpleafure !

I fear

v
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1 fear no man’s difpleafure, faid Theodore, when
a woman in diftrefs. puts herfelf under my pro-
teGtion—During this examination, Aatilda was
going to the apartment of Hippolita. At the
upper end of the hall, where Manfred fat, was
a boarded gallery with latticed windows, thro’
which Matilda and Bianca were to pafs. Hear-
ing her father’s voice, and feeing the fervants
affembled round him, fhe fopped to learn the
occafion. ‘The prifoner foon drew her atten-
_tion: The fteady and compofed manner in
which he anfwered, and the gallantry of his
laft reply, which were the firft words fhe heard
diftin&ly interefted her in his favour. His per-
fon was noble, handfome, and commahding,
even in that fituation: But his countenance
foon engroffed her whole care. Heavens ! Bi-
“anca, faid the Princefs foftly, do I dream? or is
not that youth the exa&t refemblance of Afanf’s
picture in the gallery ? She could fay no more,
for her father’s voice grew louder at every word.
This bravado, faid he, furpaffes all thy former

infolence.
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infolence. Thou fhalt experience the wrath
with which thou dareft to trifle. Seize him, con-
tinued Manfred, and bind him—the firft news
the Princefs hears of her champion fhall be,
that he has loft his head for her fake. The in-
juftice of which thou art guilty towards me,
faid Theodere, convinces me that I have done a
good deed in delivering the Princefs from thy
tyraony. May fhe be bappy, whatever be-
comes of me! This isa Lover! cried Manfred
inarage: A peafant within fight of death is not
snimated by fuch fentiments. Tell me, tell me,
rafh boy, who thou art, or the rack fhall force
thy fecret from thee. Thou haft threatened me
with death already, faid the youth, for the truth I
have told thee : If that is all the encouragement
Iam to expe& for fincerity, Iam not tempted
to indulge thy vain curiofity farther. Then
thou wilt not fpeak ! faid Manfred; 1 will not;
replied he. Bear him away into the court-yard ;
faid Manfred ; 1 will fee his head this inftant fe-

1 vered
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vered from his body — Matilda fainted at hear-
ing thofe words. Bianca fhricked, and cried,
Help ! help! the Princefs is dead ! Manfred
ftarted at this ejaculation, and demanded what
was the matter | The young peafant, who
heard it too, was fltruck with horror, and afked
cagerly the fame queftion ; but Manfred ordered
him to be hurried into the court, and kept there
for execution, till he had informed himfelf of
the caufe of Bianca’s thrieks. When he learned
‘the meaning, he treated it as a2 womanifh pa-
nic, and ordering Matilda to be carried to her
apartment, he ruthed into the court, and call-
ing for one of his guards, bad Theodore kneel

down, and prepare to receive the fatal blow.
The undaunted youth received the bitter fen-
tence with a refignation that touched every
heart, but Manfred’s. He withed earneftly to
know the meaning of the words he had heard
relating to the Princefs; but fearing to exafpe-
rate the tyrant more againft her, he defifted.
‘The only boon he deigned to afk, was, that he
might



[81]
might be permitted to bave a confeffor, and
make his peace with heaven, Manfred, who
hoped by the confeffor’s means to come at the
youth’s hiftory, readily -granted his requeft :
and being convinced that Father Ferome was
now in his intereft, he ordered him to be called
and thrieve the prifoner. The holy man, who
had little forefeen the cataftrophe that his im-
prudence"occaﬁoned, fell on his knees to the
Prince, and adjured him in the moft folemn
manner not to fhed innocent blood. He ac-’
cufed himfelf in the bittereft terms for his indif-
cretion,  endeavoured to difculpate the youth,
and left no method untried to foften theityyr-ant’s
rge. Manfred, more incenfed than appeafed
by Yerome’s interceffion, whofe retractation now .
made him fufpect he had been impofed upon by
both, commanded the Friar to do his duty, tell-
ing him he would not allow the prifoner many
minutes for confeffion. Nor do I atk many, my
Lord: Said the unhappy young man. My fins,

thank heaven! have not been numerous; nor
G exceed
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exceed what might be expe@ed at my years.
Dry your tears, good father, and let us dif~ .
patch: Thisis a bad world ; nor have I had
caufe to leave it with regret. Oh! wretched
youth ! faid Ferame; how canft thou bear the
fight of me with patience ? I-am thy murderer!
it is I have brought this difmal hour upon thee !
I forgive thee from my foul, faid the youth, as
I hope heaven will pardoh me. Hear my con-
feffion, father; and give me thy blefling. How
can I prepare thee for thy paflage, as I ought?
faid Fetome. Thou canft not be faved without
pardoning thy foes — and canft thou forgive
that impious man there ! I can ; faid Theodore ;
I do — And does not this touch thee! cruel
Prince! faid the Friar. I fent for thee to con-
fefs him, faid Manfyed fternly ; notto plead for
him. Thou didft firft incenfe me againft him
— his blood be upon thy head ! It will! it will
faid the good man, in an agony of forrew.
Thou and I muft never hope to go, where this
blefled youth is going! Difpatch! faid Man-

fred:
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fred: 1 am no more to be moved by the whin-
ing of priefts, than by the fhricks of women.
What ! faid the youth ; is it poflible that my
fate could have occafioned what I heard ! is the
Princefs then again in thy power? Thou doft
but remember me of my wrath ; faid Adanfred:
Prepare thee, for this moment is thy laft. The
youth, who.felt bis .indignation rife, and who
was touched with the forrow which he faw he
had infufed into all the fpeQators, as well as
into the Friar, fupprefled his emotions, and put-
ting off his doublet, and unbuttoning his collar,
knelt down to his prayers. As he ftooped, his
fhirt fipped down below his' fhoulder, and dif-
covered the mark of a bloody arrow. Gracious
heaven! cried the holy man ftarting, what do
Ifee! it is my child ! my Theodore !

The paffions that enfued, muft be conceived ;
they cannot be painted. The tears of the aflift-
ants were fufpended by wonder, rather than
flopped by joy. They feemed to inquire in
the eyes of their Lord what they ought to feel.

-G 2 Surprile,
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Sarprife, doubt, tendernefs, refpe&, fucceeded
each other in the countemance of the youth.
He received with modeft fubmiflion the effufion
of the-old man’s tears and embraces : Yet afraid
of giving a loofe to hope, and fufpeéting from
what had pafled the inflexibility of Manfreds
temper, he caft a glance towards the Prince, as if
to fay,' canft thou be unmoved at fuch a fene
as this ?
Manfred’s heart was capable of being touched.
He forgot his anger in his aﬁ;miihment; Yet
his pride forbad his owning himfelf affeCted.
He even doubted whether this difcovery was not
a contrivance of the friar to fave the youth.
What may- this mean? faid he: How can he
‘be thy fon ? is it confiftent with thy profeffion
or reputed fan&ity to avow a peafant’s offspring
for the fruit of thy irregular amours ! Oh! God,
“faid the holy man, doft thou queftion his being
‘mine ! could I feel the anguifh I do, if I were
not his father ? Spare him |' good Prince, fpare
him! and revile me as thou pleafeft. Spare
him!
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bim! {pare him, cried the attendants, for this
good man’s fake ! Peace ! faid Manfred fternly:
I muft know more, ere I am difpofed to pardon,
A Saint’s baftard may be no faint himfelf. In-
jurious Lord ! faid Theodore ? add not infult to
cuelty,  1f I am this venerable man’s fon, tho’
1o Prince, as thou art, know, the blood that
fows in my veins—yes, faid the Friar, inter-
repting him, his blood is noble; nor is he that
abject thing, my Lord, you fpeak him. He is
my lawful fon; and Sictly can boaft of few
boufes more ancient than that of Falisnara
but alas! my Lord, what is blood ! what is

nobility | W'e are all reptiles, miferable, finful -

creatures, It is piety alone that can diftinguith
us from the duft whence we fprung, and whither
we muft return——Truce to your fermon; faid
Marfred : You forget, you are no longer Friar
Serame, but the Count of Falcomara. Let me
know your hiftory: you will have time to mo-
nlize hereafter, if you fhould not happen to
obtain the grace of that fturdy criminal there.

G 3 Mother
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Mother of God ! faid the Friar, is it poffible
my Lord can refufe-a father the life of his only,
his long-loft child ! Trample me, my Lord,
fcorn, affli& me, accept my life for his, but
fpare my fon! Thou cantft feel then, faid Man-
a little

Jfred, what it is to lofe an only fon!
hour ago thou didft preach up refignation to
me: My Houfe, if fate fo pleafed, miuft perith
~—but the Count of Fakonara—alas! my Lord,
faid Ferome, 1 confefs I have offended ; but ag-
gravate not an old man’s fufferings ! I boaft not
of my family, nor think of fuch vanities—it is
nature that pleads for this boy ; it is the me-
mory of the dear woman that bore him-—is fhe
Theodore, is fhe dead ?—Her foul has long been
with the blefled: Said Thesdore. Oh! how!
cried Ferome, tell ne—No—the is happy ! Thou

art all my care now'—moft dread Lord ! will

you will you grant me my poor boy’s life?
Return to thy convent; anfwered Manfred;
conduct the Princefs hither; obey me in what
elfe thou knoweft ; and I promife thee the life

of
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of thy fon.——Oh! my Lord, faid Ferome, is

my honefly the price I muft pay for this dear

youth’s fafety—for me! cried Theodore: Let
me die a thoufand deaths, rather than ftain thy
confcience. What is it the tyrant would exa&
of thee? is the Princefs flill fafe from his power?
proteé her, thou venerable old man; and let
all the weight of his wrath fall on me.  Ferome
_endeavoured to check the impetuofity of the
youth ; and ere Manfred could reply, the tram-
pling of horfes was heard, and a brazen trum-
pet, which hung without the gate of the caftle,
was fuddenly founded. At the fame inftant the
fable plumes on the enchanted helmet, which
il remained at the other-end of the court,
were tempeftuoufly agitated, and nodded thrice,
23 if bowed by fome invifible wearer.

G4 CHAP.
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CHAP IL

AN F R E D’s heart mif-gavehim when he
beheld the plumage on the miraculous
cafque fhaken in concert with the founding of
the brazen trumpet. Father! faid he to Fereme,
whom he pow cedfed to treat as Count of Fal-
<onara, what mean thefe portents? If I bave of-
fended—the plumes were fhaken with greater
violence than before. Unhappy Prince that I
am! cried Manfred —Holy Father! will you
not affit me with your prayers? My Lord,
replied Ferome, heaven is no doubt difpleafed
with your mockery of ijts fervants,  Submit
yourfelf to the church; and ceafe to perfecute
her minifters. Difmifs this innocent youth;
and learn to refpet the holy charalter 1 wear:
Heaven will not be trifled with: you fee
the trumpet founded again. I acknowledge I
haye been too hafty; fzid Aanfred, Father,
do
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do you go to the wicket, and demand who is at
the gate. Do you grant me the life of Theo-
dire? replied the Friar. .1 do; faid Moanfred ;
but inquire who is without !

Jerome falling on the neck of his fon, dif-
charged a flood of tears, that fpoke the fulnefs
of his foul, You promifed to go to the gate;
fiid Manfred. 1 thought, replied the Friar, your
Highnefs would excufe my thanking you firft in
this tribute of my heart. Go, deareft Sir, faid
Theodore; obey the Prince: I do not deferve
that you fhould delay his fatisfaltion for me.

Ferome, inquiring who was without, was
anfwered a Herald. From whom ? faid he.
From the Knight of the Gigantic fabre; faid
the Herald ; and I muft fpeak with the ufurper
of Otrants. ~ Ferome returned to the Prince, and
did not fail to repeat the meflage in the very
words it had been uttered. The firt founds
fruck Manfred with terror ; but when he heard
himfelf ftiled ufurper, his rage rekindled, and all
his courage revived. Ufurper I—infolent villain!
cried he, who dares to queftion my title? retire,

Father;
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Father; this is no bufinefs for Monks: T will
meet this prefumptuous man myfelf. Go to
your convent and prepare the Princefs’s return:
Your Son fhall be a heftage for your fidelity :
His life depends on your obedience. Good
heaven! my Lord, cried Ferome, your Highnefs
did but this inftant freely pardon my child —
have you -fo foon forgot the interpofition of
heaven ? Heaven, replied AManfred, does not
fend Heralds to queftion the title of a lawful

Prince I doubt whether it even notifies its
will through Friars —but that is your affair,
not mine. At prefent you know my pleafure;
and it is not a faucy Herald, that fhall fave
your fon, if you do not return with the Princefs.
It was in vain for the holy man to reply.
Manfred commanded him to be conducted to |
the poftern-gate, and fhut out from she caftle:
And he ordered fome of his atterdants to carry |
Theodore to the top of the black tower, and |
gvard him ftritly; fcarce permitting the Father
and fon to exchange a hafty embrace at parting.

-—

4 . He
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He tHen withdrew to the hall, and feating him-
felf in princely ftate, ordered the Herald to be
admitted to his prefence. '
Well! thou infolent! faid the Prince, what
wouldft thou with me! I come, replied he, to thee,

Manfred, ufurper of the principality of Otrants,

from the renowned and invincible Knight, the

Knight of the Gigantic fabre : in the name of

bis Lord, Frederic Marquis of Vicenza, he de-

mands the Lady Jfabella, daughter of that Prince,

whom thou haft bafely and traiteroufly got into

thy power, by bribing her falfe guardians during

his abfence : and he requires thee to refign the

principality of Otranto, which thow haft ufurped

from the faid Lord Frederic, the neareft of blood -
to the laft rightful Lord Alfomfo the good. If
thou doft not inftantly comply with thefe juft

demands, he defies thee to fingle combat to the
lat extremity. And fo faymg, the Herald caft

down his warder.

Aiid where is this braggart, who fends thee?

Gid Munfied. At the diftance of a league, faid
) the
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‘the Herald : he comes to make good his Lord’s
claim againft thee, as he is a true Knight and
thou an ufurper and ravither. ,

Injurious as this challenge was, Manfred re-
fleCted that it was not his intereft to provoke
the Marquis. He knew how well-founded the
claim of Frederic was; nor was this the firft
timeghe had heard of it. Frederec’s anceftors
had affumed the ftile of Princes of Otrépia; from
the death of Alfonfo the good without iflue; but
Manfred, his father, and grandfather, had been
too powerful for the houfe of Vicenza to dif-
poflefs them. Frederic, a martial and amorous
young Prince, had married a beautiful young
Lady, of whom he was enamoured, and who
had died in childbed of Ifabella. Her death
affe&ed him fo n_mch, that he had taken the
crofs and gone to the holy land, where he was
wounded in an engagement againft the infidels,
made prifoner, and réported to be dead. When
the news reached Manfred’s ears, he bribed the

guardians of the Lady Jfabella to deliver her up
to
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to him as a bride for his fon Conrad, by which’
alliance he had propofed to unite the claims of
the two houfes. This motive, on Conrad’s
death, had co-operated to make him fo fuddenly
refolve on efpoufing her himfelf; and the fame
refleCtion determined him now to endeavour at
obtaining the confent of Frederic to this mamage.
Alike policy infpired him with the thought of
inviting Frederic’s champion into his caftle, left
he fhould be informed of Jjabella’s flight, which
he ftrictly enjoined his domeflics not to difclofe
to any of the Knight’s retinue.

Herald, faid Manfred, as foon as he had di-
gefted thefe refletions, return to thy mafter,
and tell him, e’er we' liquidate our differences
by the fword, Manfred would hold fome con-
verfe with him. Bid him welcome to my caftle,
where by my faith, as I am a true Knight, he
fhall have courteous reception, and full fecurity
for himfelf and followers. If we cannot adjuft
our (iuarrel by amicable means, I {wear he fhall
depart in fafety, and fhall have full fatisfaction

according
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according to the laws of arms : So help me God'
and his holy Trinity! the Herald made three
obeifances and retired.

During this interview Ferome’s mind was agi-
tated by a thoufand contrary paffions. He
trembled for the life of his fon, and his firft
thought was to perfuade Jfabella to return to the
caftle. Yet he was fcarce lefs alarmed at the
thought of her union with Manfred. He dreaded
Hippolita’s unbounded fubmiffion to the will of
her Lord; and though he did not doubt but he
could alarm her piety not to confent to a divorce,
if he could get accefs to her; yet fhould Manfred
difcover that the obftru&tion came from him,
it might be equally fatal to Thesdore. He was
impatient to know whence came the Herald,
who with fo little management had queftioned
the title of Manfred: yet he did not dare abfent
himfelf from the convent, left Ifabella fhould
leave it, and her flight be imputed to him. He
returned diféonfolatcly to the monaftery, uncertain
on what condut to refolve. A Monk, who met

him
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him in the porch and obferved his melanchely
air, faid, alas ! brother, is it then true that we
have loft our excellent Princefs Hippolita? The
holy man ttarted, and cried, what meaneft thou,
brother! I come this inftant from the caftle, and
keft her in perfe@ health. AMartelli, replied the
other Friar, pafled by the convent but a quarter.
of an hour ago on his way from the caftle, and
reported that her Highnefs was dead. All our
brethren are gone to the chapel to pray for her
happy tranfit to a better life, and willed me to
wait thy arrival. ‘They know thy holy attach-
ment to that good Lady, and are anxious for
the afli&ion it will caufe in thee— indeed we
bave all reafon to weep; fhe was a mother to
our houfe—but: this life is but a pilgrimage; we
moft fiot murmur—we fhall all follow her!
may our end be like her’s! good brother, thou
dreamelt, ' faid Ferome : I tell thee I come from
the caftle,- and left the Princefs well —where is
the Lady Jabella? — poor Gentlewoman! re-
plied the Feiar ; I told her the fad mews, and

offered
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offered her fpiritual comfort; I reminded her of
the tranfitory condition of mortality, and advifed
* her to take the veil : T quoted the example of
the holy Princefs Sanchia of Arragon — thy zeal
was laudable, faid Ferome impatiently ; but at
prefent it was unneceflary : Hippolita is well —
at leaft I truft in the Lord fhe is; I heard
nothing to the contrary — yet methinks, the
Prince’s earneftnefs—well, brother, but where
is the Lady Ifabelia ? 1 know not; faid the
Friar: She wept much, and faid fhe would
retire to her chamber.  Ferome left his comrade
abruptly, and hafted to the Princefs, but the
was not in her chamber. He inquired of the
domeftics of the convent, but could learn no
news of her. He fearched in vain throughout
the monaftery and the church, and difpatched
meflengers round the neighbourhood, to get
intelligence if fhe had been feen; but to no pur-
pofe. Nothing could equal the good man’s per-
plexity. He judged that Jfabella, fufpeting
Mrgﬁed of having precipitated his wife’s death;

had
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had taken the alarm, dnd withdrawn her(¢lf to
fomie ritoré fetret plade of concealment. This
new- flight would probably carry the Prince’s
fury to the heights The report of Hippolita’s
death, though it feemed almoft incredible, 1n-
creafed his confternation ;  and though Jabelia’s
teape befpoke ber averfion -of Manfred. for a
kutband, Ferome could feel no comfort from it,
while it endangered the life of his fon. He ‘de-
ferntined to return to the caftle, and made fe-
veral of his brethren accompany him tq atteft
his innocence to Manfied, and, if neceflary,
join their interceflion with his for Thesdore.
- The Prince, in the mean time, had pafied
into the court, and ordered the gates of the
catle to be flung open for the reception of the
firanger Knight and his train. In a few minutes
the cavalgade arrived. Firft came two harbin-
gers with wands. Next a herald, followed by
two pages and two trumpets. Then an hundred
foot-guards. Thefe were attended by as many
borfe, After themr fifty footmen, cloathed in

H fearlet
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farlet and_black, the. colours -of the Knigiex
Then a led horfe. T'wo. heralds on each. fida
of a gentleman on_horfeback bearing 3. banner
with the.arms of Ficnza and-Otranto, quartesip
——a circumflance that- much, offended Agn-.
Sred—=but he ftifled: his refentment.. Two
more pages. Fhe Kuight’s confeflor telling, his:
beads. Fifty more footmen, €lad as befere.
Twa Kaight's habited in' complete. armour,
their beavers- down, camrades to the. principak
Knights The fquires of the two- Kinights; ‘ear.
yying their thields and devices. Fhe Knight's
own fquire. - An: hundred gentlemen Bearing an
enormous: {word, and'feeming to- faint wunder
the weight of it. The. Knight himfelf on =z
cheftnut feed, in complete armour, his: lance
i the yoft, his.face entirely concealed by his

“wizor, which was furmounted by a.large plume
of fcarlet and black feathers. Fifty fost-guards
" with drums and trumpets clofed - the proceflion,.
which wheeled-off to the right and'left to make

foom: for the principal Knight.

As
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As foon as he approached the gate, he fopped; ..
and the herald advancing, read again the words
of the challengs. Adanfred’s eyes were fixed on
the gigantic fwond, .and he fcarce feemed to at- |
tend to-the cartel : But. his attention was foon-,
diverted by a temipelt of wind that rofe behind -
him, He tarned and bebeld the plumes of the
cachanted belmct agitated in the fama extraots
dinary ‘mander as before. It required intrepi-.
dity like Manfied’s néx to fink under a concurs
senee-of circumflances that feemed to aginounce,
Fis fite. Yot fcornimg in the prefence of ftran-
gé1 to betray the courege he hid always mani-:
fofled, he faid boldly, Sir Knight, whoever.
fhoq art, I bid thee welcome. If thouw art of
mortd mould, thy valour fhall meet ith equal :
And if thom art 2~ true Knight, thod wile {corn
® ethploy forcery to éarry thy point.  Ro thefe
omens from Heaven or liel), Manfred trufte t6
the righteoufnefs of his ¢dufo and. to-the aid of '
Sts Necholas,- who has ever proteCted his houfe.
Afight, Sir Knighty and: depole thyfolf. To-:
H2 morrow ™
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morrow thou fhalt have a fair field ; ‘and heavery
beftiend the jufter fide !
- The Knight made no reply, but difmounting,
was conducted by Aunfred to the great hall of

the caftte. As they traverfed the court, the.

Krightftopped to gaze at the miraculous cafjue;
and kneeling down, feemed to pray inwardly
for fome minutes. Rifing, he made & fign to
the Prifice to lead on. - As foon as they entered
the hall, Manfred propofed: to tlie firanger to-
difarnt, but¢the Knight thook his head in token
of refufal. - Sir' Knight, -faid Manfred, . this is
- not courteous ;- but by my: good faith-T will pet
crofs thee ; nor fhalt-thou. have -caufe to ¢om-
plain of the Prince of Otranta: No treachery is
defigned on my part; I hope none is intended
on--thine; Here take my gage: [giving him
Mis ring] your friends and yeu fhalk enjoy- the
laws of hofpitality. Reft here, until refrefhments
are bronght: F will- but give orders for the. ac-
eommodation-of your train, and return-to you{

‘Whe three Kuights-bowed as accepting his calr- '

* . . ufyv
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«fy. Manfred dire&ed the franger’s retinue to
be conducted to an adjacent hofpital, founded
by the Princefs Hippolita for the reception of
pigrims.  As they made the circuit of the cours
to return towards the gate, the gigantic fword
burft from the fupporters, and falling to the
ground oppofite to she helmet, remained im-
moveable. Manfied almoft hardened to preter-
natural appearances, furmounted the fhock of
this new prodigy ; and returning to the hall,
where by this time the feaft was ready, he in-
vited his filent guefls to take their Places. Aan-
Jred, however ill his heart was at eafe, endea-
vourzd to infpire the company with mirth., He
put feveral quefltions o them, but was anfwered
only by figns. ‘They raifed their vizors but
ffficiently to feed themfelves, and that fpar-
ingly. Sirs, faid the Prince, ye are the firfk
guells T ever tseated within thefe walls, who,
fcorned to hold any intercourfe with me: Nor
bas it oft been- cuftomary, I ween, for Princes to
hazard their fate and dignity againft ftrangers

H3 . and
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§nd' mutes, “¥ou fay you come in the name of
Frederic of Vicanza; 1 have ever heard that he
wwas agallant and courteous Knight ; nor would
e, I am bold to fay, think it beneath him to
tixin focial converfe with a Prince that is his
éqﬁal, and not unknown by deeds in arms.—
Still }"e are filent—well I be it as it may—

* by the laws of hofpitality and chivalry ye are

mafters under this roof : Ye fhall do your plea-
fures—but come, give me a goblet of winej

}"e-wil'l not refufe to pledge me to the healths

of your fiir miftrefles. The principal Knight

fighed and crofled himfelf, and was rifing from
the board—Sir Knight, fald Manfired, whatl
taid was but in fport: I fhall conftrain you in
nothing: Ufe your good liking. Since mirth
i8'net your mood, let us be fad. Bufinefs may
Rit your fancies better : Let us withdraw ; and
Bear if what I have to unfold, may be better

relifhed than the vain efforts 1 have made for

your paftime.

{

Manfred
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" Mmfred then conduling the three Knighty'
ihto an inner chamber, fhut the door, and in-’
viting thern to be feated, began thus, addrefling
himfétf to the chief perfonage.

" ¥ou come, Sir Knight, as I wnderftand, in
tre name of the Marquis of Vicenza, to re-de-’
@and the Lady Z/abella his daughter, who has
been contradted in the face of holy church te
my fon, by the confent of her legal guardians 3
#ud to sequire me to refign my dominions ts
your Lerd, who gives himfelf for the neareft of
dlood to Prince Aifinfs, whofe foul God reft! I
&all fpeak to the latter article of your demands
fitff. ¥ou muft know, your Lord knows, that
Ienjoy the principality of Otranto from my fa-
ther Din Konuel, as he received it from his fa<
& Don Ricards. Alfmfo, their predeceffor,
dying childlefs in the Hely Laad, bequeathed
biy cftates to my grandfather Don Ricards, id
confideration of his faithful fervices———the
firanger fhook his head—Sir Knight, faid Min2
Jred warmly, Ricardo was a valiant and upright
AR H4 ‘man;
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than; be was 2 pious man, witpefs his muni-
ficent foundation of the adjoining church and
two convents. He was peculiarly patronized
by St. Nickglas—my grapdfather was incapable

——I1 fay, Sir, Dop Ricards was incapable—ex-’

cufe-me, your interrpption has difordered me,
~I vemesate the memaqry of my grandfather—
well! Sirs, he held this gftate ; he held it.by
his good fward and by the favour of St. Nicholas
+—fo did my fathgr; and fo, Sirs, - will I, come

what come will———but Frederic, your Lord, is

peareft in blood—I have confepted to put my

title to the iffue of the {word—does that imply.

g vitious title ?—I might have afked, where is
Frederig your Lord ? Report fpeaks him dead in
captivity. Yau fay, your a&ions fay, he lives
~—1I queftion it not—I might, Sirs, T might—but
I do not. Other Prisices would bid Frederic
take his inheritance by force, if he can: They
would not ftake their dignity on a fingle com-
bat: They would not fubmit it to the decifion
of ynknown mutes !~ pardon me, Gentlemen,

§ o Tam
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Tem too waym: But fuppofe yourfelyes in my
fruation: As ye are ftout Knights, woyld it
not move your choler to have your own and the
honour of your anceftors called in queftion ? —
but to the point. Ye require me to deliver up
the Lady Jfabella——Sirs, 1 muft afk if ye are
juthorized to recgive her? The Knight nodded,
Receive her— continued Magfred 5 well! you
we authorized to receive her——but, gentle
Knight, may I afk if you have full powers?
The Knight nodded. ’Tis well: Said JAan-
frd: Then hear what I have to offer—ye fee,
Gentlemen, before you the moft unhappy of
men! [he hegan to weep] afford me your com-
paffion ; I am intitled to it: Indeed I am.
Know, I have loft my only hope, my joy,
the fupport of my houfe——Conrad died yefter
morning. The Knights difcovered figns of fur-
prife. Yes, Sirs, fate has difpofed of my fon.
{fabella is at liberty — Do you then reftore her ?
cried the chief Knight, breaking filence. Af-
ford me ybnr patienee : Said Musfred. 1 rejoice

to
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vo find, dy this teftimony of your gooﬂ-inﬂ,'
that this matter may be adjufted withoat blood.
It is mo intereft of mrine diCtates what fivde [
have farther to fay. Ye behold in me ¥ man
difzulted with the world: The lofs. of my fon
has weaned me from earthly cares. Power and
greatnefs have mo longer any charms in my
eyes. 1 withed to tranfmit the feepter I had
received from my anceftors with honour to my
fon — but that is over! Life itfelf {s fo ndiffe-
reat to me, that I actepted your defiance with
joy: A good Knight camot go to the grave
with more fatisfaCtion than when falling in his
vocation. Whatever is the will of heaven, I
fubmit ; for alas! Sirs, I am a man of many
forrows. Manfred is no obje of envy——but
o doubt you are acquainted with my ftory.
The Knight made figns of ignbu:ance, “and
fcemed curious to have Manfred proceed. Is'ic
goflible, Sirs, continued the Prince, that my
ftory thould be a fecret to you? have you heard
rothing relating to me and the Princefs Hippo-
> lita ?
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#s® They fhook their heads—no ! thus thea,
Sirs, it is. You think me ambitious : Ambi-~
tion alas | is compofed of more rugged mate-
fials, 1f' I were ambitious, I fhould not for fo
many years-bave been a prey to all the hell of
confcientious fcruples — but I weary your pati-,
énce: I will be brief.© Know then, thatr I have
long been troubled in mind on my union with
the Princefs Hippolits~Oh ! Sirs, if ye were
scquainted with that excellent woman! if ye
knew that I adore her like a miftrefs, and
cherith her as a friend —but man was not born
for perfe@ happinefs ! fhe fhates my fcruples,
and with her confent I have brought this mat-
ter before the church, for we are related within
the forbidden degrees. I expe& every hour the

definitive fentence that muft feparate us for ever

—lam fure you feel for me—1I fee you do—
pardon thefe tears | The Knights gaged on each
other, wondering where this would end. Man-
fred continued. The death of my fon betiding
while my foul was under this anxiety, I thought

of

S
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of nothi\ng but refigning my dominions, and re-
tiring for ever from the fight of mankind.. My
only difficulty was to fix on a fucceflor, who
would be.tender of my people, and to. difpale
of the Lady. Jfabella, who is dess to me as my
own blood. - I was willing to reftere the line
of. Alfinfo,: even ‘in his moft diffant kindred:
And though, pardon me, I am fatisfied it was
his will that Ricards’s lineage fhould take place
of his own relations ; yet where was I to fearch
for thefe relations? I knew of none but Frederic
your Lords he was a captive .to_the infidels, or
dead; ‘and were he living," and-at bome, would
be quit- the fourithing ftate of Fiamza for the
inconfiderable principality..of Otyamte ? If he
would not, could I bear the thought of feeing 4
hurd unfeeling.Viceroy fet over my poor faithful
people !—for, Sits, I love my people, and thank
beaven am beloved by them——but ye will afk,
whither tends. this loag difcourfe ? briefly then,
thus, Sirs. Heaven in your arrival feems to point’
out a remedy-for thefe difficulties and my misfor-

tumes. TheLady Jfabellais at liberty; 1 fhall foon
be
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be fo+~T would fubmit to any thing for tite goed-
of thy people———were it not the beft, the only
way to extinguifh the feuds between our fami-
lies; if 1 was to take the Lady Jfabella to' wife
—you flart—but theugh Hippolita’s virtues- wilk
ever be dear to me, a Prince muft not confider
bimfelf ; he is bom for his people.—A fervans
at that inftant entcsing the chamber apprized
Manfred that Fereme and feveral of his brethren
demanded immcdia.te accefs to him.;

The Prince, provoked at this interruptions
and fearing that the Friar would difcover to. the
frangers that Zebella had taken fanctuary, was
going to forbid Fereme’s entrance. - But recolle&-
ing that he was certainly arrived 1o notify -the
Princefs’s return, Manfred began to-excufe him-~
kif to the Kniglits for leaving them' for a few
moments,- but: was prevented by the armival of
the Friars.  Abnfred angrily reprimanded. them.
for their intrufion, and would have forced them
back from the chamber; but Ferome was tco
much agitated to be repulfed. He declared aloud

the-
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the flight of Jabsllz, with proteftations of hiv'
own innocence. Aamfrid diftraéted at the news,”
and not lefs at its coming-td the knowlkdge of
the flrangers, utteréd. nothing But- incoherent
fentences, riow upbdraiding the Friar, now apolos
gizing to the Knights, éarneft to know what was'
become of Ifabella, yet equally afraid of their
knowing, impatient to purfue: Her, yet dreadiny
to have them join i the purfiit, He offered
to difpatch meflengers in queft of her,<but
the chief Knight no longer keepimg filence, ‘re«
proached Mamfre# in bitter terms for hiv dark
and ambiguous dealing, and demanted tie caufé
of lfabella’s firft abfence from the caftfe. -
Sed, catting a fern look -at Ferome, imblying 4
command of filencey pretended that ox Comrad’s
death he had placed her in- fanétuary ustil.he
could determine how to difpofe of her. Feroms
who trembled for his: fort’s life, did not:dare’ con-
tradi¢t this falthood, but one of his brethren,
not urder the fame anxiety, declared frankly
that fhe had fled to their chiurch: in the preceding

2 nights
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sight.  ThePriace in vain endeavoured to flop
this dicevery, which overwhelmed him withy
fhame and ceafufion. The principal fRranger,
amazed- at, the comtradi@ions he heard, and
mozq than half. perfuaded. that Manfred bad fe;
ueted the, Princefs, notwithftanding the con-
cn.he exprefled, at her flight, rufhing to the
door, faid, thou. traitor-Prince ! Jabella fhall be
fouad, . Manfred ondcavoured to hold him,
hut the other. Knights aflifting their eamrade,
he broke, from the Prince, and haflened into
the court, demanding his attendanes. Aanfred
ﬁd;ipg:iq.vginz to. divert. him from the purfuit,
offered fo. aacompany bim ; and {ummoning his .
attendants, and taking Fereme and fome of. the
Friars:to guide them, they. iffued frem the caftler;
Manfred privately giving orders, to have the
Knight’s company fecured, while to the. Knight
he affeted to difpatch- a meffenger ta requirs
their, aﬂiﬁamc. -
. The company had no fooner quitted the aaf-
tle,. than Mmldtz, who  felt herfelf deeply m-
terefted
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teréfled for thie young peafant, firide the' liad
feen him condemied to death in the hall, 4rid
whofe thoughts had been taken up withi eohcert-
mg meafures to five him, was informed by fomé
of the female atténdahts that Manfred had dift
patched all his men various ways in parfuit of
Ifabells. He had in his hofry given this order
in general terms, fiot ni'eahi'n’g to extend it to
the guard he had fet upon Thesdore; but forgét-
tmg it. The domeftics, officious to obey o
peremptory a Prince, and urged by their owt
cunoﬁty and love of novelty to joir in any pre-
cipitate chacé, had to a man’ left the cafile.
Matilda difengaged herfelf from her women,
flole up to the black tower; and unbolting thé
door, prefented herfelf to the aftonifhed Theodsrts
Young mati, faid fhe, thmwh filial dltt)b and
Womanly modeéfly condem’ the ftep I am tak-
ings yet holy chatity, fdtmountmg all othet
ties, juftifies this a&. Fly; the doors of thf
prifon are open: My father ‘and his domeftics

are abfent ; but they may foon return: Be gore
in
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lii fafefy § ahd may the angels of heaven direlt
thy coarfo ! Thou art furely one of thofe an-
gels! faid the enraptured Theadore : None but 3
bleffed faint could fpeak, could a&—-could
look like theel-=may I not know the name of
my divine prote@yefs | methought thou namedt
thy facher : Is it poflible | can Manfred’s blood
feel boly pity l~lovely Lady, thou anfwerelt
not—=buc bow art thou here thyfelf ? why
doft thou negleét thy own fafety, and wafle a
thought on » wretch like Thwdore? let us fly

together : The life thou befloweft fhall be de-.

dicated to thy defence. Alas! thou miftakeft;
faid Matilda fighing: L am Manfred’s daughter,
bt no dangers await me. Amazement! faid
Thesdare: But laft night I blefled myfelf for
yielding thee the fervice thy gracious compaffion
fo charitably returns me now. Still thou art in
an error; faid the Princefs; but this is no time
for explanation. Fly, virtuous youth, while it
isin my power to fave thee: Should my father
remrn, thou and I both fhould indeed have

I caufe
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caufe to tremble. How! faid Theodore 3 think-
eft thou, charming maid, that I will aceept
of life at the hazard of aught calamitous to
th:ee? better I endured a thoufand deaths,
—1I run no rifk; faid Matilda, but by thy de-
Jay. Depart; it cannot be known that I afl-
fifted thy flight. Swear by the faints above,
faid Theodore, that thou canft not be fufpe@ed ;
elfe here I vow to await whatever can befal me.
Oh! thou art too generous ; faid Matilda ; but
reft aflured that no fufpicion can alight on me.
Give me -thy beauteous hand in token that thou
doft not deceive ti\e, faid Theodore; and let me
bathe it with the warm tears of gratitude,—
forbear ; faid the Princefs; this muft not be,
Alas! faid fbeadére, 1 have never known but ca-
lamity until this hour—perhaps fhall never know
other fortune again: Suffer the chafte raptures
of 'ho_ly' gratitude : *Tis my foul would print
its effufions on thy hand. Forbear, and be
gone : Said Matilda —How would Ifabella ap-
piove of feeing thee at my feet? Who is Jfa-

- L bella ?
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bliz? faid the young man with furprize. AA
el I fear, faid the Priricefs, I am ferving a
deceitful one !— haft thou forgot thy curiofity
this morning ? Thy looks, thy attions, all thy
beauteous felf feems an emanation of divinity,
faid Theodore, but thy words are dark and myfte-
tious, <—s— fpeak, Lady ; fpeak to thy fervant’s
comprehenfion, ~—Thou underftandeft but to

well! faid Matilda: But once more I command
thee to be gone: Thy blood, whith I may
pteferve, will be on my head, if I wafte the
time in vain difcourfe. I go, Lady, faid Thes-
dire, becaufe it is thy will, and becaufe I would
not bring' the grey hairs of my father with for-
tow to the grave. Say but, adored Lady, that
I'have thy gentle pity.—Stay; fuid Matilda ; 1
will condu® thee to the fubterraneous vaule
by which Jfabella efcaped ; it will lead thee to
the church of St. Nichelas, ‘where thou mayft
tke fanQuary. ———What ! faid Theodore, was
it another, and not thy lovely felf that I af-

filted to find the fubterraneous paffage ? It was ;
I2 faid
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fuid Matilda; but afk no more: I tremhblo to
fee thee flill abide here: Fly to the fan&yary,—
to fan&uary faid Thedere: No, Pringefs; fane-
tuaries are for helplefs damfels, or for crimi-
nals. Theodere's foul is frec from guilty nqr
will wear the appearangs of it. Give me @
Aword, Lady,-and thy father thall leamn that
Theodore frorms an ignomipiaus flight. Rath
youth! faid Metilds, thou wouldit not dare to-
life thy prefumptusys arm againft the Prince of
Qiranto ? Nat againft thy father ; indeed I dare
pot: [ald Thwdore: Bxucufe me, Lady; I had
forgotten,~—byt could I gaze on thee, and
remember thou art fprung fiom the tyrame
Manfred 7———hut he is thy father, and from
this momens my injuries are buried in oblivion.
A deep and hollew groan, which fdemed to
come from above, flartled the Priweok aml®
Thesdore: Good bgaven ! we are overheasd:!
faid the Princefs. They liftesed; but perediw-
ing rio farther nmoife,  they- bath concladed it
the efic® of pent-up vapourk: And’ the Pria-
cefs \
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oty preceding Theodore {oftly, carried ‘hith o
ber fathet’s armory, whese équipping him with
a complete fuit, he was conduéted by Matilde
© the poftetn-gace. Avoid the town, faid
e Prinocefs, and 4ll the weflern fide of the
tiffie : "Tis there the fearch moft be mak.
ing by Adanfred and the flrangers : But hie thee
# the oppofite quamer. Yonder belind that
foreft to the eaft is a chaiti of rocks, hollowed
imo 2 labyrmth of caverns that reach to the fea-
coaft; There thou mayft lie concealed, till thou
cuift mmake figns to fome vedel fo put on fhore
#nd take thee off. Ge! hcaven be thiy guide?
~and fometimes in thy -prayers remember—
Matilda ! Theodore Aung himfelf at her feet, and
kizing her lilly hand, which with firuggles the
fuffered bias to kifs, he vowed on the earlicft
epportanity to get himfelf knighted, and fer-
vently intreated her permiffion to fwear himfelf
gtermally her knighe
reply, a clap of thunder was fuddenly heard,
tat fhook the battlements. Thwdore, regardlefs
: I3 of

E’er the Princefs could
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of the tengpeft, would have urged his fuit;
but the Princefls, difmayed, retreated haftily in-
to the caftle, and. commanded the youth to be
gone with. an air that would not be difobeyed,
He fighed, and retired, but with eyes fixed on
the gate, until Matilds clofing it, put an end to
“an interview, in which the hearts of both had
drupk fo deeply of a paffion, which both now
tafted for the firft time.

Theodore went penfively to the convent, to
acquaint his father with his deliverance. There
he learned the abfence of erome, and the pur-
fuit that was making after the Lady Iabella, with
fome particulars of whofe ftory he now firft be-
came acquainted. The generous galantry of
his nature prompted-him to with to afhft her;
but the Monks could lend him no lights t0
guels at the route the had taken. He was not
tempted to wander far in fearch of her, for the
idea of Matilda had imprinted itfelf fo ftrongly
on his heart, that he could not bear to abfent
himfelf at much diftance from her abode. Th¢

tendefs

'
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tendernefs Jerome had exprefled for him . con-

curred to confirm this relu@ance; and hc even
perfuaded himfelf that filial affeCtion was the
chief caufe of his hovering between the caftle
and monaftery. Until Ferome fhould return
at night; Theodore at length determined to re-
pair to the foieft that Matilda had pointed out

to him. Arriving there, he fought the gloomi- -

elt fhades, as beft fuited to the pleafing me-
lancholy that reigned in his mind. In this mood
he roved infenfibly to the caves which bad for-
merly ferved as a retrgat to hermits, and were
now reported roun.d the copntry to be haunted
by evil {pirits. He recollected to have heard this
tradition; and being of a brave apd adventy-
rous difpofition, he willingly. indulged his cy-
riofity in exploring the fecret recefles of this la-
byrinth. He had not penetrated far before
he thought he heard the fteps of fome perfon
who feemed to retreat before him. Theodore,
-though firmly grounded in all our boly faith
enjoins to be believed, had no apprehchﬁop

I that
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that good men were abandoned withont caufe to
the malice of the powers of darknefs. He
thought the ptace more likely to be infefted by
robbers t,ha}n by thofe infernal agents who are
reported to moleft and bewilder travellers. He
had long burned with impatience to approve his
valour——drawing his fabre, he marched fe-
dately onwards, flill dire@ing his fteps, - as the
imperfeét ruftling fojind before him led the way.
The armonr he wore was a like indication ta
the perfon who avpided him. Theodore now
convinced that he was pot miftaken, redoubled
his pace, and evidently gained on the perfon
that fled, whofe hafte increafing, Theodore came
up juft as a2 woman fell breathlefs before hinr.
He hafted to raife her, but her terror was fp
great, that he appichended fhe- would faint in
his arms. He,ufed every geptle word to difpel
ber alarms, and affured her that far from injur-
ing, he would defend her at the perit of his
Jife. The Lady recovering her fpirits from hig
eourteous demeancur, and gazing op her pro-
' o teckor,
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tdlor; faid, fure 1 have heard that voice be-
fore! pot to my knowledge, replied Theadore,
unlefs as I conjeture thou art the Lady Jabella,
~——merciful heaven! cried fhe, thou art not.
fent in queft of me, art thou? and Qying thofs
words, fhe threw herfclf at his feet, and be- .
fought him mot to deliver her up to Manfred.
To Manfred! cried Thesdere—~no, Lady, 1 have
once already delivered thee from his tyranny,
and it fhall fare hard with me pow, but I will
place thee out of the reach of his daring. s
it poffible, faid fhe, that thou fhouldft be the
gengrous unkpown whom I met lat night in
the vault of the caftle ? fure thou art not a mor-
tal, but my guardian angel: Op my knees leg
me thank—hald, gentle Princefs, faid Theodsrs,
not demecan thyfelf hefore a poor and friend-
lefs young man. If heaven has fcleCted me
for thy deliverer, it will accomplifh its_work,
and ftrengthen my arm in thy caufe—but
rome, Lady, we are too near the mouth of _

the cavern; lst us feek its inmoft receffes: I
3 can

.. . ...




[122]
¢an have no tranquillity till I have placed thee
beyond the reach of danger. - Alas! ‘what mean
you, Sir? faid fhe. ‘Though all your adtions
are noble, though your fentiments fpeak the
purity of your foul, .is it fitting that I fhould
_ accompany you alone into thefe perplexed re-
treats ¢ fhould we be found together, what
would a cenforious world think of my con-
du@ ? I refpe your virtuous delicacy, faid
T heodore ; nor do you harbour a fufpicion that
wounds my honour. I meant to conduct you
into the moft private cavity of thefe rocks,
‘and then at the hazard of my life to guard
+their entrance againft every living thing. Be-
. fides, Lady, continued he drawing a deep figh,
" beauteous and all perfe& as your form is, and
- though my withes are not. guiltlefs of afpiring,
know, my foul is dedicated to anether; and al-
though——a fudden noife prevented Theodire
from proceeding. - They foon diftinguithed thefe
founds, Ifabella !. what ho ! labella! —— the
trebling Princefs relapfed into her former

agony
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agony of fear. Tkesdere endeavoured to encou-
rage her, but in vain. He affured her he would
die rather than fuffer her to return under Man-
fred’s power ; and begging her to remain con-
cealed, he went forth to prevent the perfon in
fearch of her from approaching.

At the mouth of the cavern he found an
amed Knight, difcourfing with a peafant,
whe affured him he had feen a lady enter the
pafles of the rock. The Knight was prepar-
ing to feek her, when Tbesdore, placing bim-
felf in-bjs way, with his fword drawn, flernly
forbad him at his peril to advance, And who
art thou who daref} to crofs my way ! faid the
Kaight haughtily. One who does not dare
more than he will perform, faid Theodore. I
feck the Lady Jfabella; faid the Knight, and
underffand fhe has taken refuge among thefe
socks. Impede me not, or thou wilt repent
having provoked my refentment. Thy pur-
pofe is as odious, as thy refentment is con-
temptible, faid Theodore. Return whence thou

cameft,
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cameft, or we fhall foon know ‘whofe refent~
ment is moft terrible. The firangér, who was
the principal Knight that had arrived from the
‘marquis of Ficenza, had galloped from Manfred
as be was bufied in getting information of the
Princefs, and giving various orders to prevent
her falling into the power of the three Knights,
Their chief had fufpeéted Manfred of being pri-
vy to the Princefs’s abfconding; and this infule
from a man, who he concluded” was ftationed
by that Prince to fecrete her,” confirming his
fufpicions, he made no reply, but difehargiag
2 blow withi his fabre at Theodwe, would foon
bave removed il -obfru&tion, if Theodore, whio
took kim for one of Manfixd’s captains, and
who had no fooner given the provacation thaa
prepared to fapport it, kad oot received - ¢he
firoke on hia fhield. The valour that had fo long
been fmothexed in his breaft, pruke forth at
pnce; he ruthed impetuoully on the Knighe,
whofe pride and. wrath were not lefs powers
#ul ipcentives to hardy deeds. The combat was

furious,
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furious, but not long : Theodore wounded th¢
Kpigbt in three fevaral places, and at laft dif-
amed him as he fainted by the lofs of blood.
‘Fhe peafanty who liad fed on the firft onfety
Jiad given the slarm tofome of Manfred’s domef+
tigs, who by bis orders were difperfed throughy
the foreft in. purfuit of Jabwlu. They came up’
% the Knight fell, wiom they foon difcovercd
1% be the roble flranger. Theodore, notwith-
fanding hiy latred ta Manfred, could nqt be-
bold the vidory he had gained withbut emo-
dois of pity and generofity; But he was
wmore tonclied, when le learned the duality of
bis adwerfary, and was informed that he was °
#o retaiper, but an' enemy of Manfred. - He
afiftod the fervamts of: the latter in difarming
e Knight, and io endeavauring to ftaunch the
Moed that flowed from his wourds. The
Knight recovering his fpeech, faid in a faint
and faltering voice, generous foe, we have both
Béen.in an error: I took thee for an inftru-
ment of the tyrant; I perceive thou haft made

the

.
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the like miftake—it is too Taté for excufes —1
faint —if Jjabellz is at hand— call her =T have
important fecrets to He is dying ! faid one
of the attendants; has nobody a trucifix about
them ? Andrea, do thou pray over him—fetch
fome water, faid Theodore, and pour it down his
throat, while I haften to the Princefs —fay-
ing this, e flew to Jabella, and in few words
told her modeftly, that he had been fo unfortu-
nate by miftake as to wound a gentleman from
her father’s ¢ourt, who wifhed e’er he died to
impart foriething of confequerrce to her. Fhe
Princefs, who had been tranfported at hearing
the voice of Thedadore as hie called to her to come
forth, was aftonithed at what fhe heard. Saffer-
. ing herfelf to be condu@ed by Theodore, the
new proof of whofe valour recalled her difperk
ed fpirits, the came where the bleeding Knight
lay fpecchlefs on the -ground—but her fears re-
turned, when fhe beheld the domefties of Man-
Jfred. She would again have fled, if Theodsre

had not made her obferve' that they were un~
armedn'
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armed, and had not threatened them with inftans
death, if they fhoud dare to feize the Princefs.
The ftranger, opening his eyes, and beholding
3 woman, faid—art thou—pray tell me truly—
art thou Ifabella of Vicenza? 1 am; faid the:
good heaven reftore thee! Then thou
then thou——»aid the Knight, ftruggling for
utterance——rfeeft—thy father—~give me one—
oh! amazement ! horror ! what do I hear!
what do I fee! cried Jfabella. My father! you

my father ! how came you here, Sir, for hea-
ven'’s fake fpeak l——oh! run for help, or he
*T'is moft true, faid the wound-

will expire !
ed Knight, exerting all his force; I am Frede-
tic thy father—yes, I came to deliver thee
It will not be — give me a parting kifs, and
takem—>Sir, faid Thesdsore, do not exhauft ybur-
felf: fuffer us to convey you to the caftle——
to the caftle! faid Jfabella ; is there no help
nearer than the caftle? would you expofe my
faher to the tyrant? if he gocs thither, I

dare not accompany him——and yet, can I
leave
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feave him ! my child, faid Fredevick, it thdtters
not for me whither I am carried : A few mis
fiutes will place me beyond dinger — but while
I have éyes to doat on thee, forfake me noty
dear Ifabella! This brave Knight—I know not
who he is, will prote& thy innocence-iaShr,
you will not zbandon my child, will you! Theo-
dore fhedding tears over his vi&tim, and vowing
to guard the Princefs at the expénce of his life,
‘perfuaded Frederic to fuffer himfelf to be con-
‘dudfed to the caftle. They placed him'on a horfe
‘bélo'nging to one of the domeffics, after binding
"up his wotnds as well as they were able:  Theo-
“ dire marched by his fide ; and the afliGted Habellay
" “who could not beat to qefit himey ﬁﬂowed mourn-
'mfy behms. '

Fent - CHAP.
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CHAP. IV. . :

HE forrowful troop -no fooner arrived ag
the qait!c, thag they were met by Hippo-

lita and Matilda, whom Jfabela had fent one of
the domeftics before to advertife of their ap.
proachs . The Ladies caufing Frederic to be con-
veyed into the neareft chamber, retired, while
the furgeons exammcd his -wounds, Matilda
bluthed at fecing Thepdore and Ij?:bella togcthcr 5
but endeavoured to conceal it by embracing the
latter, and condoling with her on her father’s
nu:fc!;ance_. The furgeons foon came to ac-
quaint Hippolita that nope of the Marquis’s
woynds were dangergc_xs'j. and that he was de-
firous of feeing his daughter and the Princeffes.
Thudere, under pretence of expreffing his joy at
being freed fram bis apprehenfions of the com-
bat being fatal to Frederic, could not refift the
. K impulfe
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itnpulfe of following Matilda. Her cyes. were.
fo oftén caft down.on meeting his, that Jabdl, .
who regarded Theodire as attentively as he gazed
on Matilda, foen divihed. who the obje&t was
that he had told her in the cave engaged his
affe@tions. ‘While this mute fcene paﬂ'ed,'ﬁ-
folita demanded of Frederic the caufe of his hav-
ingtaken that myReriots courfe for rechiming:
his daughter ; and threw irr various apologics te
excufe ler Lord for ‘the satch contra8ed" de-
tween - chels” ehildren. Frederic, however fn-
cerifed” againfl’ Mahﬂed; ‘was hot infeafible” to
the couttefy and behevofence of MHippolita = But
hé whs‘ﬁm more Rruck’ With the lovely form of
“ Matilda, 'lehing to' detain them by hu Bed-
“fide,” ‘be Informed Iﬁppdil‘a of his flory. Hk
“told her, that, while ptifoner to the mﬁdels, he
had dreamea that “his' daughter, of- whom ke
“had Ieamed no news fince his captivity, was
‘de(am‘ed in a caftfe, “where fhe was ih danger of
“thé” moft’ ‘dreadful misfortunes 3 And tHat if
'ht bbt’amc’d hls lﬂvcr!y, and repaired to- a -wood
TR i Aeas
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neir Fgpe, he would ain more. Adymed ¢
this dreamy ad incagable of ebeying the di~
zeQion given by it, his chains became. more
greveus -shan ever. But while his thoughts
wese. geeupied on the. means of obtaiaing his
bertyy hg veceived the agrecable pows that the,
confedenste Princes, who wese' wamisg in Pas
s had paidt bin mnfoss (EHe inflamtly fet
out for the-wootl shat ‘bed- been: marked -in his
dreant.  Fopo three dgys he and his atjeadants
batt wantlered i the'faeR without fesing a
buntam fosmi : Bue on the cyeéning of .the thisd
thoy came t0-a cally int which they fourid 2 ves
serable bermit in the agamits of death»  Apply-
ing nch eondialy, :thay lrouaht the faint-like
wan to-bis feachy My fons, fad bo, £ am
bosnden to yaur chassity — bet it is in vain—I
RI-Poing-f0 My dertal refb-—yet 1 die with: the
Gaisfaflion of performing the -wilk of heaven,
Whent firl Lropaired v thie folitude, -after fec-
g, mx coutifry becorhn 2 - prey to dnbelievers—
it-iz alas! above Sifly ymus. fincg bwess witess
T K 2 o
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to that dreadful fcene! St Nichvis: sppesred tor
tne; ‘and revealed -a feciet, which -he: dad me-
fievet difclofe to mortal man, but on my demth
bed. This is that tremendous hour, and ye are
no doubt the chofen warriours ‘to whom I:wae
ordered-to reveal my truft. - As foen a» ye have
" done the laft offices to this wretched cosfe, - dig:
under -the feventh tree on the Jeft-hand: of this
poor cave, and your paiis will——Oh! good
heaven receive my foul ! With thofe words -the
devout man breathed his laft, By break of day,
continued Frederic, when we. had committod
the holy relicks to earth; we dug-acearding to
diseQion~—but what was our -aftonifhment;
when about .the depth of fix -feet we:difcovered
an enormous . fabre<—the very weapen: yondet
in the court. On the. blade, which was diea
partly-out of the fcabbard, though fince clofed
by our efforts in removing it; were writtenthe
* following lines~—no3 excufe me, Madem,
added the Marquis, tuming to Hippeliza, . if. 1
forbear £o -repeat’ shem: I refped your- fex and
.o - et rank,
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1ank, and would.not be.guilty of offending youc
war with founds injurious to ought that is dear to,
you—He-panfed. - Hippolita trembled, She did-
not dotbt. but Fraderic was deftined by heavew
to accomplith the fate that feemed to threaten
Jer houfe. -Looking with anxious fondnefs at
Matilday a filent tear flole down ber cheek:
Bat recolleling herfelf, fhe faid; proceed, my
‘Lotd: Heaven does nothing in vain: Mortals
miaft receive its divine behefts with lowline(s
.and fabmiflfon, It is our part to deprecate its
writh, or bow to its decrees; Repeat the fen-
fence, my Lord; we liften refigned, Frederic
-way'giieved that he had proceeded fo far. Tlie
-dignity and- patient firmnefs of Hippolita pene-
“trated hiith with refpe@, and the tender filent
“affedion with which: the Princefs and her daugh-
-ter regarded wach other, melted him almoft to
wars.  Yet apprehenfive that his forbearance to
.obéy, wotld be more alarming, he repeated in
afaleering and Jow voice the fbllgvﬁng lines s

¢ . K3 Wlyrg

———
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W&nz’eraquurbtfmnbsﬁm'lkM
With perils is thy dosghter compafy'd vound,
Alfon(o’s-blood alone can fave the maid, -
Mnd quict & Jong roflefs Prince’s foodes

Wihat is there in thefe lines, faid Thesdore impa-
tiently, that-affedts thefc Princefles ? why were
they to be fhocked by a myflerious delicacy,
ibat has fo little foundation ! ¥our words ase
rude, young man, faid the Marquis; and the’
forgune has favoured you once————my hononsed
Lord, faid labells, who rtefented . Theoders's
-warmth, . which fhe perceived was dicated by
-his fentiments for Matilda, difcompofe not youy-
felf for the glofing of a peafant's foa: He for-
:geta the reverence he owes you; but he is nat
accutomed——Hippolitg, concerned at the_hest
that had arifen, checked Theodors for his bold-
nefs, but with an air acknowledging. his.zeal ;
.and changing the converfation, demanded of
Frederic where he "had left ber Lord 2aAs the
Marquxs was going to reply, they heard a noife

‘ withoug,
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Jrody Farom, a0d part of the troog, who had
_ met 1n impesfet rumour of what had happened,
entered the chamber,  Adanfred advanced hattily
towards Fradrics bed to cendole with him on
kis-misfortune, and 10 learn the circumftances
of the combat, whea flmting in an agony of
tewor and amazement, bs cried, Ha! what ar¢
thou ? .thou dreadful fpalire! is my hour come 2
smmy dewreft, graciow Lord, cried Mippdita,
clafping him in her arms, what is it you fee?
why do you fix your eye-balls shus |--What!
cride Manfred breathlefs—doft thou fee nothing,
Hlppoiita 7 is this ghaftly phantom fent to ms
alonédewte me, who did not—for mercy’s
fweetelt felf, ny Lord, faid Hippolita, refums
yous foul, command yous reafon. There is
pone here, but ws, your frionds ~-what is not
thiae Alfinfo ? oried Manfred : Doft thou not fee
bim{ can it be my brain’s delirium ?—This |
my Lord, faid .Hippelita; this is Thesdore, the
youth, who has been fo ynfortunate — Theodsre !
K4 faid -
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fuid Manfred tournfully, ‘and firiking his fere.
Nead—Tbesdore; or ¢ phasitoinr; he.has umhinged
the foul- of Manfrad-Lbut how comes he thered
sad how comes tie i armeur? 1 believe:he went
i fearch of ffabdle : :Baid FHippolus, OF Koo
bella! faid Manfeed, relapfing into rago-yen
gos, that ‘is mot “doubtfulmbist Bow. did e
éfeape from durance in which I left him? was
it-Jfabella, or this hypocritical old Friar, thet
procured his onlasgement i~~and would 2 parent
be crimipal, iny.Lord; faid' Thesdere, if he. mé-
ditated the - deliverance of :his child? Yewme
amazed ‘to hear himfelf in 2 manner accafed by
his fon, and without foundation, knew .gpot
what to think.. "He could not .comprehend,
how Theedere had efcaped, how he came. sobo
armed, and to encounter Fredemc. . Still &e
would not venture to.2fk apy gucfions thst
might tend to inflame Manfred’s wrath againft
his - fon. Ferome’s ‘filence convinced Aanfred
that he had contrived Theodorels releafe~—and is
it thus, thou ungrateful old man, faid.the Prince
=Y L addrefling
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addrefling bimfélf to the Friar, that ‘thot re-
payeft mine apd Hippolita’s bountics? .And wof
tantent-with treverfing my heart’s neareft withes;
thow armeft thy baftard, and -bringeft him into
my own caftle to infult me | My Lotd, faid
Zheodore, you: wrong my father: Nor he norl
we eapable of harbouring a thought againfl
your peace. Is it infolence thus to -furrender
myfelf to your Highnefs’s pleafure ? added he,
daying his fword refpe&fully at Manfied's fect.
Behold my bofom ; frike, my Lord, if you
fufpelt that a difloyal thought is lodged. there.
vT here ix not-a fentiment engraven-on my heart,
ghat does not veneratc you and yours. The
4uce and fervour with which Theodore uttered
gliefe- words, interefted every perfon prefent
#h his favour. -Even Manfred was touched——
.yet flill- poflefled. with his refemblance to A-
Fomf, his admiration was dathed with fecret hor-
s Rife; faid he; thy life is not my prefent
purpofe.———But tell me thy hiftory, and how
ahou cameft conneéted with this old traitor here.
e ' - My
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My Lord, faid Ferimz eaperiy-smpence? g
poftor ! -fuld * Banfrad; T will not hive Nt
prompted. My Lord, faid Thevdrre, 1 want no
afliftance :* My fory is very brief. I was ta-
tied at five years of age to Aicry with-my mos
ther; whe had been faken by corfain from the
coxft of Sinly, She died of pticf in Jefs than s
twelvemonththe tears guthed from Fermes
eyes, on whofe couttenanice 2 thoufand-asnxiods

paffions ftood exprefied. Before fhe died, ton- -

tirued Theodore, fhe Bound 2 weriting abéut-aty
arm under my garmenes; which told me -J wss
the fon of the Count Fulomura it is moft trut,
faid Ferome; I am that wretched fathpresagiit
T enjoin thee filence ; faid Manfred: Procoed:
1 remained in flavery, faid Theodore, unsil withia
tirefe two years, when attending on my mafir
in his cruizes, I was delivered by a Chyiffiat
veffel, which overpowered the pirate; and difr
covering mpfelf to the captain, he gencroafly
‘put me o fhore in Siciy——but alas! infesd
of finding a father, I learned that his chatts
= which
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which was. fituated on the coaft, had, during
his abfence, been Jiid wafte by the Rover, who
had carried my mother and me imo captivity¢
That his caftle had been burnt to the ground,
-and that my father on his return had fold what
remained, and was retired into religion in the
kingdom ‘of  Naples, but where no man- could
inform me.” Deftitute and friendlefs, hopelefs
almoft of attaining the tranfport of a parent’s
embrace, T took the firft opportunity of fetting
Tail- for Naples, from whence, within thefe fix
dgys, 1 wandered into this provigce, flill fup-
porting myfelf by the labour of my hands ; not
until yefter-morn did I believe that heaven had
referved any lot for me but peace of mind and
contented poverty. ‘This, my Lord, is Thes
dore’s frory. I am blefled beyond iy hope in
finding a father; I am unfortumate beyond my
defert in having incurred your Highnefs’s dif-
pleafure. He ceaftd. A murmar of appro-
batior gently arofe from the audience. “Fhis is
not all ; faid Frederic : 1 am bound in honour
.o to
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t add what-he-fuppreffes. Though ke .is- me-,
deft, I mufk be gencrous——nhe :is anc of the
bravelt yoyths on Chriftian ground. He- is
warm too;.. and from the fhort knowledge-}
bave of him, I will pledge myfelf for his verg-
;.':ity: 1f what he reports of himfelf-were pot
true, he would not ugter it—and for me, youth;
1 honour a franknefs which becomes thy bigth.
But now, and theu didft offend me: yet the
noble blood which flows in thy veins; may wel
be allowed to. boil out, when it has fo secently
traced itfelf to its fource. Come, my Lord
[turning to Manfred] if I can pardon him,
furely you may: It is not the youth’s fagl, if
you took him for a fpe@re. This bitter taunt
golled the foul of Manfred. 1f beings from an-
- other world, replied he haughtily, have -power
to imprefs my mind . with awe,. it is more-thas
living man can do ; nor could a firipling’s.arm
— my Lord, interrypted- Hippolita, your gueft
has occafion.for: repofe: Shall we not leave himt
- to his reft? Saying. this, and taking Janfred by
C e the
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thand, fhe took’ leave of Fraeric, and. Jed:
the company forth.--The Prince; notforry-ted
quit a xonverfatign, which recalled to mind the
dfcavery he had made of his moft - fecret fenfas’
tiotw; fuffered himfelf to be condufed ‘to his
own apartment, after permitting Thesdors, tho?
wndes engagement to return to the caftle on the
mdrrow {2 condition th¢ young man gladly ac<
cepter] to retite.with bis father to the convent.

Matilda -and Ilfabells weré too niach occupied
with their own refle®ions, and too little con-
tesi¢ with each other, to with for fasthet con-
verlé that night. ~They feparated each to hef
thamber, with more -expreffions of éercmohy'
and. fewer of affeltion, than had paﬂ'cd betweer
tbemfince their childhood. ~ i © T - fery
-1 they - parted ‘with {nall cordnlity, tHeydid
but meet with greater iﬁ:pn:ienca’, as’Toon'as' thd
fun was rifen. Their minds were in a'fi tuation
that excluded fleep, and each recollefed a thou-
fand queihons which ' fhe withed fhe had put to
tbe other overnight, ~ Matilda refleéted that Jfa-
bela
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dilla had heen twice:delivered by T it verge
critical fituations, which fhe could ot believe
accidental. - His eyas, it was true, had besi fins
¢d on her. in Frederic’s chamber ;. but that might
bave been- to-difguife his paffion for Jabells oot
the faghwrs of both. It were hetter to clest
this up-w~——She withed to know the truth, fefh
fhe fhould. wrong het friend by entertaining .3
paflipa for Habella’s lovet. Thus jealoyfy prompt~
ed, and at the fagpe time borrowed an . excuk
from fiendfhip to jullify it cusiofitgs . - o,
Lpkelkay pot les reftlels,. had hetser:foyndas
tion for her fufpicions. . Both Thadures tongue
and eyes had told het bis beast. was engaged—
it was. true—~yet perhaps Matikla might net cor-
sefpond to his paffion—~fhe had .ever appeaset}
- infenfible to love: ; All ber. thoughts were fet
on heaven—why did I.difluade ber; faid Jobells
to herfelf: L am punithed for- niy‘ generofity—e
but .when -did they meat? whese it cannos
be: Ibave deceived myfelf—perhaps Jafk night
was the Airft time they aver beheld cach- othep
—it

™ .
.
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i ptuft b fome ether. objofd that has plepole.
Gfled bis' AFcQiomaif it is, I am aet fo una
bopry, ™ I thought; if ic is not my friend
Matide+how ! can ] fogp to with for the afs
fefdion . of a man; who suflely and uaneceffas
sily acgrainted me with bis indiffercgeg 2 and
that At ahe wery mapwat in which comimom
cousterfy demanded at leaft exprefians of civi-
lity, . L will. go to my .dear Matilda, who will,
confirm ‘me in this' becoming- pridee—w—yman is,
falfa—~] - will advife, with ber on taking the veil;,
She. will sejoige to find .me in this difpofition 3
and ] wil} acquaint her that I no longer. oppofy
her, inglination for the. cloyflec, I this framq
of mind, and detezmined to-oper herhgart en-
tigly tq Matilda, the wemt to that Frineefs'y
chamber, whem, the found already drefled, and
leaning penfively on ker arm, | This-attitpde, fo
gaurefpondent to what fha felt hrerfelf, revived
Yabelle’s fufpieions, and deflroyed the copfidence
fhe had purpafed to placq in ber friend. They
bluthed at mecting, aad wege 190 much pov

a , vices
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vices to difguife their - fenfations with “addrefs
Afeer fome unmeaning queflions add- tepliesy
Matilda demanded of Ifabella the -cawfe of thet
flight ? the latter, whe had alnvoft forgotten

Manfred’s pafiion, fo entirely. was fhe occupied

by her own, concluding that Matilda referred:t6
her Jaft efcape from the convént, which had ‘oc<
cafioned the évents of the 'prcceding evening,
replied; Martelli brought ‘word to the- convent
that your mother was dead-wohr! faid Marilla
interrupting her, - Bianea has explamed that mif
take to me: on feeing me faine, fhe cried out;
the Princefs is dead! and Martelli who had come
for the ufual dole to the caftle-~ and what madé
you faint ? faid Jfabellay indifferent to the ref.
Matilda bluthed, and Ranitnered — my fathier—
he was fitting in judgment oma criminal——
what criminal? faid [[ab:ﬂa eagerly—a young
man : faid Matilda--1 believe--1 thmk it was that
young man’ that—what, Thbesdore ? faid {/'abdfd
Yes; anfwered the ; I never faw him before;;
1 do not know how he had offended “my f2-

- S ther
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ther—but 25 he has been of fervice fo yoﬁ, 1
am glad 'my Lord has pardoned him—ferved
me? replied Jabella; do you term it ferving me,
to wound my father, and almoft occafion his
death | Though it is but fince yefterday that [
an blefled with knowing a parent, I hope M-
tildz does not think I am fuch a ftranger to
filial tendernefs as not to refent the boldnefs of
that audacious youth, -and that it is impoflible
for me ever to feel any afhéhon for one who
dared to lift his arm againft .the author of
my being. No, Matilda, my heart abhors him ;
and if you fill retain the friendfhip for me that
you have vowed from your infancy, you will
deteft a man who has been on the point of
making me miferable for ever. Adatilda held
down her head; and replied ;. I hope 'my dear-
eft Jjabella does not doubt her Matilda’s friend-
.fhip: I never beheld that youth until yefterday ;
he is almoft a ftranger to mc: Burt as the fur-
geons have pronounced your father out. of dan-
ger,. you ought not to harbour uncharitable re-

L , fentment

-
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feritment againft one, who I am' perfuadéd did
not know the Marquis was related to you.
You plead his caufe very pathetically, faid Jfa-
bella, confidering he is fo much a ftranger to you!
1am miftaken, or he returns your charity. What
mean you? faid: Matilda. Nothing: Said Jfa<
bella, repenting that the had given Matilda a hint
_of Theodore’s inclination for her.. Then chang-
ing the difcourfe, fhe afked Matildr what occa-
fioned Manfred to take Theodore for a fpetre!
Blefs me, faid Matilda, did not you obferve
his extreme refemblance to the portrait of Ak
Jfonfo in the gallery ? I took notice of it to Bianca’
even before I faw him in armour; but with the
helmet on, he is the very image of that picture,
I do not much obferve piQures ; faid Fabella:
Much lefs have I examined this young mian fo
attentively as you feem to have done——ah!
Matilda, your heart is in danger but let me
warn you as a friend—he has owned‘to-me that
he is in love; it cannot be with you, for yef-
terday was the firft- time you ever met—wwat
°r it
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it fiot? cettainly : replied Matilidy but why

does my deareft Jfabella conclude from atty thing
T have faid, that—fhe paufed—then continuing ;
he faw you firft, and I am far from baving the
yanity to think that my little portion of charms
could engage aheart devoted to you —may you
be happy, lfabella, whatever is the fate of AMa-
tilda! My lovely friend, faid Ifabella, whofe
heart was too honeft to refift ‘a kind expreffi-
on, it is you that Thedore admires; I faw it;
I am perfuaded of it; nor fhall a thought of my
own happinefs fuffer me to interfere with yours.
This franknefs drew tears from the gentle Aa-
tilda; and jealoufy that for a moment had raifed
a coolnefs between thefe amiable maidens, foon
_gave way to the natural fincerity and candour
of their fouls. Each confefled to the other the

impreffion that Theodsre had made on her; and
this confidence was_ followed by a ftruggle of

genetofity, each infifting on yielding ber claim

to her friend. At length, the dignity of Jfalel

lds virtue reminding her of the preference which

L2 Thesdore
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Yheodore had almoft declared for her rival, made
Rer determine to canquerv her paflion, and cede
the beloved object to her friend.

During this conteft of amity, Hippolita enter-
¢d her daughter’s chamber. Madam, faid fhe
to Ifabella, you have fo much tendernefs for
Matilda, and intereft yourfelf fo kindly in what-
ever affe@s our wretched houfe, that I can*have
no fecrets with my child, which are not pro-
per for you to hear. The Princefles were all
attention and anxiety., Know then, Madam,
continued Hippolita, and you, my deareft Ma-
#ilda, that being convinced by all the events of
thefe two laft ominous days, that heaven pur-
pofes the fceptre of Ofianto fhould pafs from
Moanfred’s hands into thofe of the Marquis Fre-
deric,” 1 have been perhaps infpired with the
thought of averting our total deftruction by the
union of our rival houfes. With this view I
Kave been propofing to Aanfred my Lord to ten-
der this dear, dear child to Frederic your father |
—me to Loid Frederic! cried Matilda—good hea- |

yenst |
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vens! my gracious mother:
named it to my father ? I have: Said Hippolita :
He liftened benignly to my propoful, and is

and have you

gone to break it to the Marquis. Ah! wretch-
ed Princefs | cried Jfabella’; what haft thou done'!
what ruin has thy madvertent goodnefs been pre-
paring for thyfelf, for me, and for Matilda!
Ruin from me to you and to my child! faid
Hippalita ; what can this mean? Alas! faid
Yabella, the purity of your own heart prevents
your feeing the depravity of others. Manfred,
-hold ; faid
Hippolira, you muft not in my prefence, young
Lady, mention Manfred with difrefpect : He is
my lord and hufband, and—will not long be fo,
faid Ifabella, if bis wicked purpofes can be carried

your Lord, that impious man

into execution. This language amazes me ;
faid Hippolita. Your feeling, Ilfabella, is warm ;
but until this hour I néyer knew it betray you
into intemperance, What deed of Manfred au-
thorizes you to treat him as a murderer, an
affafin? Thou virtuous, and too crefiulous Prip-

L3 cels !
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cefs | replied Jlabella; it is not thy life he aims
at—it is to feparate himfelf from thee! to di-
vorce thee! to—to divorce me! to divorce
my mother ! cried Hippolita and Matilda at once
~~yes; faid Jabella; and to complete his crime,
be meditates——1I cannot fpeak it! What can

furpafs what thou haft already uttered? faid
Matilda. Hippolita was filent. Grief: choaked
her fpeech; and the recolle&tion of Mamfred’s
Jate ambiguous difcourfes confirmed what fhe
beard. Excellent, dear Lady! Madam ! Mo-
ther | cried fabella, flinging herfelf at Hip-
polita’s feet in a tranfport of paffion; truft me,
'believc me, I will die a thoufand deaths fooner
than confent to injure you, than yield to fo odj-
ous—oh '—This is gsio much! cried Hippolita:
What crimes does ong crime fuggeft ! rife, dear
Jfabella; 1-do not doubt your virtue. Oh! Ma-
tilday this ftroke is too heavy for thee ! weep
‘not, my child; and not a murmur, I charge
thee. Remember, he is thy father flill! but
you are my mother too ; faid Matildg fervently;

and
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snd you are virtuous, you are guiltlefs '——Oh 1
muft not I, muft not I complain? You muft
not : Said Hippolita—come, all will yet be well.
Manfred, in the agony for the lofs of thy bro-
ther, knew not what he faid : perhaps Jfabella
mifundesflood him: His heart is good——and,
my child, thou knoweft not all! There is a
deftiny hangs over us; the hand of Providence
is firetched out=—Oh! could I but fave thee
from the wreck |——yes, continued fhe in a
fimer tone ; perhaps the facrifice of myfelf may
atone for all—I will go and offer myfelf to this
divorce—it boots not what becomes of me. I
-will-withdraw into the neighbouring monaftery,
-and wafte the remainder of life in prayers and
tears for my child and —the Prince! Thou
art as much too good for this world, faid J/a-
bella, as Manfred is execrable—but think not,
Lady, that thy weaknefs fhall determine for
me. I fwear, hear me all ye angels—ftop, I
adjure thee; cried Hippolita: Remember thou
goft not depend on thyfeif ; thou haft a father

La —my
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~—my fa'thér is too pious, ton noble, interiupted
y&béfla, to command an impious deed. But
thould he command it; can a father enjoin 3
'_cprfed a& ? I was contralled to the fon? can
I wed the father’~——no, Madam, no; force
thould not drag me to Manfred’s hated bed. 1
Joath him, I ;bhor him : Divine and human
Yaws forbid—and my friend, my deareft M-

tilda! would I wound her tender foul by injuring
ber adored mother? my own mother—I never
have known another—Oh! fhe is the mother of
both ! cried Jl}aiilda: Can we, can we, Ifz-
bella, adore her too much? My lovely children,
faid the touched Hippolita, your tendernefs over-
powers me—but 1 muft not give way to it. It
is not ours to make eletion for ourfelves : Hea-
ven, our fathers, and our huthands muft decide
for us. Have patience until you hear what
Manfred and Frederic have determined.  If the
Marquis accepts Matilda’s hand, 1 know the
will readily obcy. Heaven may interpofe and
prevent the refl,  ‘What means my child? con-

tinued
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tinued fhe, feeing Matilda fall at her feet with 3

flood of fpeechlefs tears but no; anfwer
me not, my daughter : 1 muft not hear a word
againft the pleafure of thy father. Oh | doubt
not n"ly obedience, my dreadful obedience to him
and to you ! faid Matilda. But can I, moft re-
fpe&ed of women, can I experience all this ten-
dernefs, this world of goodnefs, and conceal a
thought from the beft of mothers? What art
thou going to utter? faid Ifabella trembling.
Recolle@ thyfelf, Matilda. No, Ilfabella, faid
the Princefs, I fhould not deferve this incom-

-parable parent, if the inmoft recefles of my foul
harboured a thought without her permiffion—

nay, I have offended her; I have fuffered a
paffion to enter my heart without her avowal—
but here I difclaim it ; here T vow to h_cavcn.
and her—My child! my child! faid Hippolita,
what words are thefe ! what new calamities has
fate in flore for us! Thou, a paffion! Thou,
in this hour of deftru@tion—Oh! 1 fee all my
guilt! faid Matilda, 1 abhor myfelf, if I coft
. my
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my mother a pang. She is the deareft thing 1
have on earth—och ! T will never, never behold
him more! Ifabella, {aid Hippolita, thou art con-
fcious to this unhappy fecret, whatever it is.
Speak—what! cried Matilda, have I fo for-
“feited my mother’s love, that fhe will not per-
mit me even to fpeak my own guilt? oh! wretch-
ed, wrethed Matilda! Thou art too cruel;
faid Ifabella 1o Hippolita: Canft thou behold this
anguifh of a virtuous mind, and not commife-
rate it? Not pity my child! faid Hippolita,
catching Matildg in her arms—Oh! T know
.fhe is good, fhe is all virtue, all tendernefs,
and duty. I dao forgive thee, my excellent, my
-only hope!. The Princefles then revealed to
_Hippolita their mutual inclination for Theodare,
,and the purpofe of Ifabella to reiign him to Ma-
tilda. Hippolita blamed their imprudence, and
thewed them the improbability that either father
would confent to beftow his heirefs on fo poor
a man, though nobly born. Sor_ne comfort it
gave her to find their paffion of fo recent a date,

and
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and that Theodere hzd had but little caufe to fuf-
pe it in either. She ftrictly enjoined them to
avoid all correfpondence with him. This Ma-
tilda fervently promifed : But Jfabella, who flac-
tered herfelf that fhe meant no more than to
promote his union with ber friend, could not
determine to avoid him ; and made no reply. I
will go to the convent, faid Hippolita, and or-
der new mafles to be faid for a deliverance
from thefe calamities.—Oh! my mother, faid
Matilda, you mean to quit us: You mean tq
take fan&uary, and to give my father an oppor-
tunity of purfuing his fatal intention. Alas!
on my knees I fupplicate you to forbear——
will you leave me a prey to Frederic? 1 will
follow you to the copvent—Be at peace, my
child: faid Hippolita: 1 will return inftantly,
I will never abandon thee, until I know it is the
will of heaven, and for thy benefit. Do not
deceive me: faid Matilda. 1 will not marry
Frederic until thou commandeft it.—Alas ! What
will become of me? Why that exclamation?

faid
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faid Hippolita. I have promifed thee to retura :

thee can do more than all my father’s feve--
rity. - 1 have given away my heart, and you
alone can make me recal it. No more: Said.

Hippolita : thou muft not relapfe, Matilda. 1

can quit Thesdore, faid the, but muft I wed

another ? let me attend thee to the altar, and

thut myfelf from the world for ever. Thy fate.
depends on thy father; faid Higpolita: I have -

ill beftowed my tendernefs, if it has taught thee
to revere aught beyond him. Adieu ! my child;
1goto pray for thee.

Hippoiita’s real purpofe was to demand of _‘}'e-
rome, whether in confcience fhe might not con-
fent to the divorce. She had oft urged Man.
fred to refign the principality, which the deli-
’cacy of her confcience rendered an hourly bur-
then to her. Thefe fcruples concurred to make
the feparation from her hufband appear lefs

dread-

ah! my mother, replied - Matiida, flay.
and fave me from myfelf. A frown from.
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dreadful to her, than it would have fcemed
in any otker fituation.
_ Jerome, at quitting the caftle overnight, had
queftioned Thecdore feverely why he had accufed
him to Manfied of being privy to his cfcap'c."
Theodore owned it had been with defign to pre-
vent Manfred's fufpicior from alighting on Ma-
tlda y and added, the holinefs of 7érqnu's life
and charaller fecured him from the tyrant’s
wrath,  Ferome was heartily grieved to difcover
his fon’s inclination for that Princefs; and leav-
ing him to his reft; promifed in the morning
to acquaint him with important reafons for con-
quering his paffion. Theadsre, like Ifabella, was
too recently acquainted with parental authority
to fubmit to its decifions againft the impulfe of
khis heart. He had little curiofity to learn the
Friar’s reafons, and lefs difpofition to obey
them. The lovely Matilda had made ftronger
impreffions on him than filial affe@ion. All
night he pleafed himfelf with vifions of love;
and it was not till late after the morning-office
thas
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fhiat he recolle@ed the Friars commands to at-
tend him at A)fonfa’s tomb,

Young man, faid _‘7'eramf, when he faw himj;
this tardinefs does not pleafe me. Have a fa-
ther’s commands already fo little weight ? Theo-
dore made aukward excufes, and attributed kis
delay to having overflept himfelf. And on
whom were thy dreams employed ? faid the
Friar flernly. His fon blufhed. Come, come,
refumed the Friar, inconfiderate youth, this
muft not be ; Eradicate this guilty paflion fromy
thy breaft—guilty paffion ! cried Theodore : Cani
guilt dwell with innocent beauty and virtuous
modefty ? It is finful, replied the Friar, to che-
riflx thofe whom heaven has doomed to deftruc-
tiom. A tyrant’s race muft be fwept from the
earth to the third and fourth géneration, wilt
heaven vifit the innocent for the crimes of the
guilty ! faid Theodore. The fair Matilda has
virtues énough—to undo' thee : Interrupted Fz-
rome. Haft thou fo foon forgotten that twice
the favage Manfred has pronounced thy fen-

: : tence ?
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feice! Nor have I forgottem, Sir, faid Theo-
dore, that the charity of his daughter delivered
me from his power. I can forget injuries, but
never benefits. The injuries thou haft received
fiom Moanfred’s race, faid the Fnar, are beyond
what thou canft conceive.—Reply not, but view
this holy image! Beneath this marble monu-
ment reft the athes of the good Afomfo; 2
Prince adorned with every virtue : The father
of his'people ! the delight of mankind ! Kneel,
head-ftrong boy, and lift, while a father un+
folds a tale of horror, that will expel every
fentiment fromv thy foul, but fenfations of fa-
ered vengeance— Alfonfa ! much injured Prince!
ket thy unfatisfied fhade fit awful on the troubled’
air, while thefe trembling lips—ha ! who comes
there ?~———The moft wretched of women! faid
Hippolita, entering the choir. Good Father,
but why this kneeling

art thou at leifure?
jouth ? what means the borror imprinted on
each countenance ! why at this venerable tombr
~alas! haft thow feen aught ! We were pour-

2 ing
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i'hg" forth our orifons to hcaven, replied the
Friar with fome confufion, to put an end to the
woes of this deplorable province. Join with us,
Lady! thy fpotlefs foul may obtain an éxemp~
tion from the judgments which the portents of
thefe days but too fpeakingly denounce againft
thy houfe. I pray fervently to heaven to divert
them : faid the pious Princefs. Thou knoweft
it has been the occupation of my life .to wreft a
bleffing for my Lord and my harmlefs children—
One alas'!- is takerr from me! would heaven but
hear me for my poor Matilda! Father! inter-
"tede for her |-—Every heart will blefs her: Cried
Theodore with rapture—Be dumb, rath youth!
*faid Ferome. And thou fond Princefs contend
fiot with the Powers above! the Lord giveth,
and the Lord taketh away: Blefs his holy
name, and fubmit to' his decrees. I do moft .
devoutly : Said Hippdiita: But will hé not fpare
my only comfort ! muft Matilda perifh too?—
ah | Father, I came—but difmifs thy fon. No
ear but thine muft hear what I have-to utter.
- May



[ 161 ]

May heaven grant thy every with, moft excels
lent Princefs ! faid Theodore retiting,  Ferome
frowned.

Hippolita then acquainted the Friar with the
propofal fhe had fuggefted to Manfred, his ap-
probation of it, and the tender of Matilda that
he was gone to make to Frederic. Ferome could
not conceal his diflike of the motion, which he
covered under pretence of the improbability that
Frederic, the neareft of blood to Alfenfo, and
who was come to claim his fuccefion, would
yield to an alliance with the ufurper of his right.
But nothing could equal the perplexity of the
Friar, when Hippolita confefled her readinefs
Rot to oppofe the feparation, and demanded his
opinion on the legality of her acquiefcence,

The Friar catched eagerly at her requeft of his’

advice, and without explaining his averfion to
the propofed marriage of AManfred and Ifabela,
he painted to Hippolita in the moft alarming
colours the finfulnefs of her confent, denounced
judgments againft her if the complied, and en-

M joined )
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joined her in the feverelt terms to treat any -
fuch propofition with every mark of indignation
" and refufal.

. Manfred, in the mean time, had broken his
purpofe to Frederic, and propofed the double
marriage. That weak Prince, who had been
firuck with the charms of Matilde, liiened but
100 eagerly to the offer. He fosgot his enmity
to Manfred, whom he faw but litle hope of
difpofiefling by force ; and flastering himfelf that
no iflue might fucceed from the union of his
daughter with the Tyrant, he looked upon his
own fucceflion to the principality as facilitated
by wedding Matilda. He made faint oppofition
to the propofal ; affelting, for form only, not
to acquielce unle(s Hippolita thould confent to
the.divorce. Munfred took that upon himfelf.
Tranfported with his fuccefs, and impatient to
fee bimfelf in a fituation to expe& fons, he
haftened to his wife’s apartment, detcmu'ned‘to
extort ber compliance, He learned with indig-
pation ‘that the was abfeat at the convent. His

guik



[ 163 ]

guilt fuggefted to him that fhe had proba-
bly been informed -by Ifabella of his purpofe.
He doubted whether her retirement to the con-
vent did not import an intention of remaining
there, until fhe could raife obftacles to their
divorce ; and the fufpicions he had already en-
tertained of Ferome, made him apprehend that
the Friar would not only traverfe his views, but
might have infpired Hippokita with the refolution
of taking fan&tuary. Impatient to unravel this
clue, and to defeat its fuccefs, Manfred haflened
to the convent, and arrived there, as the Friar
was earneftly exhoiting the Princefs never to
yield to the divorce.

Madam, faid Monfred, what bufinefs drew
you hither ? why did you not await my return
from the Marquis? I came to implore a blefs
fing on-your councils : Replied Hippokita. My
councils do not need a Friar’s.intervention :
Said Manfred——and of all men living is that
hoary traitor the only one whom you delight to
Conf;r with? Profane Prince ! faid Ferome; is
7/ M2 it
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it.at the altar -that thou chufeft to infult the fer-
vants of the altar !—but, Manfred, thy impious

{chemes are known. Heaven and this virtuous

Lady know them nay, frown not, Prince.
The church defpifes- thy menaces. - Her thun-
ders will be heard above thy wrath. . Dare to
proceed in thy curft purpofe of a divorce, until
her fentence be known, and here I lance her
Anathema at thy head. Audacious rebel ! faid
Manfred, endeavouring to concead the awe with
which the Friar’s words infpired him; Doft
thou prefume to threaten thy lawful Prince?
Thou art no lawful Prince; faid Ferome: thou
art no Prince—go, difcufs thy claim with Fre-
deric; and when that is done
Replied Manfred: Frederic accepts Matilda's

hand, and is content to wave his claim, unlefs

it is done:

I have no male iflue—as_he fpoke thofe words
three drops of blood fell from the nofe of A4/-
fonfe's Ratue.  Manfred turned pale, and the
Princefs funk on her knees, Behold ! faid the
¥riar; mark this miraculous indication that the

blopd
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Mood of Alfanfo will never mix with that of
Manfred! My gracious Lord, faid Hippolita,
let us fubmit ourfelves to heaven. Think not
thy ever obedient wife rebels againft thy autho-
tity. 1 have no will but that of my Lerd and
the church. To that revered tribunal let us
appeal. It does not depend on us to burft the
bonds that unite us. If the church fhall ap-
prove the diffolution of our marriage, be it fo
—TI have but few years, and thofe of forrow to
pafs. Where can they be worn away fo well
s at the foot of this altar, in prayers for thine
and Matilda’s {afety }—but thou fhalt not remain
here until then : Said Manfred, Repair with me
to the caftle, and there T will' advife on the
proper meafures for a divorce;—but this med-
dling Friar comes not thither: My hofpitable

roof thall never more harbour a traitor. and

for thy Reverence’s offspring, continued he, I
banith him from my dominions. He, I ween,
is no facred perfonage, nor under the protefion
of the church, Whoever weds Jfabella, it fhafl

M3 not
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not be Father Falonara’s ftarted-up fon. They
ftart up, faid the Friar, who are fuddenly be-
held in the feat of lawful Princes; but they
wither away like the grafs, and their place
knows them no more. Manfred cafting a look
of fcorn at the Friar, led Hippalita forth ; but
at the door of the church, whifpered one of his
attendants to remain concealed about the con-
vent, and bring him inftant notice, if any one
from the caftle thould repair thither.

CHAP. V.

VERY refletion which Manfred made on
the Friar’s behaviour, confpired to purfuade
him that Ferame was privy to an amour between
Ifabella and Theodore. But Ferome’s new pre-
fumption, fo diffonant from his former meek-
nefs, fuggefted ftill deeper apprehenfions. The
Prince even fufpe@ed that the Friar depended
on fome fecret fupport from Frederic, whofe ar-
rival
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rival coinciding with the novel appearance of
Tbesdore feemed to befpeak a correfpundence.
Still more was he troubled with the refemblance

of Theodore to Alfonf’s partrait.  The latter he
knew had unqueftionably died without iflue.

Fiederic bad confented to beftow Jiabella on him.
Thefe contradiflions agitated his mind with
numberlefs pangs. He law but two methods of
extricating himfelf from his difficulties. The
ore was to refign his dominions to the Marquis
——Pride, ambition, and his reliance on ane
cient prophecies, which had pointed out a pof-
fibility of his preferving them to his pofterity,
tombated that thought. The other was to
prefs his marriage with ffabclla.  After long
ruminating on thefe anxious thoughts, as he
marched filently with Hippolitq to the caftle, he
-at laft difcourfed with that Princefs on the fub-
je& of his difquiet, and uled every infinuating
and plaufible argument to extract her confent
to, even her promije of 'promoting the divorce.
Hippolita needed little petfuafion to bend her to

M4 his
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his pleafure. She endeavoured to win him over
to the meafure of refigning his dominions ; but
finding her exhortations fruitlefs, fhe aflured
him, that as far as her confcience would allow,
fhe would raife no oppofition to a feparation,
though without better founded fcruples than
what he yet alledged, fhe would not engage to
be ative in demanding it.

This compliance, though inadequate, was
fufficient to raife Manfred’s hopes. He truited
that his power and wealth would eafily advance
his fuit at the court of Rome, whither he refolv-
ed to engage Frederic to take a journey on pur-
pofe. ‘That Prince had difcovered fo much paf-
fion for Matilda, that Manfred hoped to obtain
all he withed by holding out or withdrawing his
daughter’s charms, according as the Marquis
fhould appear more or lefs difpofed to co-operate
in his views. Even the abfence of Frederic
would be a2 material point gained, until he could
take farther meafures for his fecurity.

Difmifing
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Difmiffing Hippolita to her apartment, he re-
paired to that of the Marquis; but croffing the
great hall through which he was to pafs, he
met Bianca. ‘That damfel he knew was in the
confidence of both the young Ladies. It imme-
diately occurred to him to fift her on the fubjet
of Jjabella and Theedsre. Calling her afide into
the recefs of the oriel window of the hall, and
foothing her with many fair words and pro-
mifes, he demanded of her whether fhe knew
ought of the ftate of Jfabella’s affeCtions. I1
my Lord! no, my Lord——yes, my Lord—
poor Lady! fhe is wonderfully alarmed about

her father’s wounds; but I tell her he will do
well, don’t your Highnefs think fo? I do not
afk you replied Manfred, what fhe thinks about
her father : But you are in her fecrets: Come,
be a good girl and tell me; is there any young
man—ha !—you underftand me——Lord blefs
me! underftand your Highnefs, no, not I: I
told her a few vulnerary herbs and repofe———1I
am not talking, replied the Prince impatiently,

aboug
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about her father: I know he will do well—
Blefs me, I rejoice to hear your Highnefs fay
fo; for though I thought it not right to let my
young Lady defpond, methought his Greatnefs
had a wan look, and a fomething—I remember

when young Ferdinand was wounded by the /-
actian

Thou anfwereft from the point, in-
terrupted Manfred; but here, take this jewel,
perhaps that may fix thy attention—nay, no re-
verences; my favour fhall not flop here—
come, tell me truly; how ftands Jfabella’s heart.
Well! your Highnefs has fuch a way! faid
Bianca—to be fure

but can your Highnefs
keep a fecret? if it fhould ever come out of
your lips——it fhall not, it fhall not: Cried
Manfred—nay, but fwear, your Highnefs—by
my halidame, if it fhould ever be known that
I faid it——why, truth is truth, I do not think
my Lady Ifabella ever much affe@tioned my
young Lord your Son——yet he was a fweet
I am fure, if I had
‘been a Princefs—but blefs me! I muft attend
my

.youth as one fhould fee
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ey Lady Maiilda ; the will marvel what i$ be-
come of me——ftay; cried Manfred, thou haft
not fatisfied my queftion. Haft thou ever car-
sied any meflage, any letter——1I! good gra-
cious | cried Bianca; 1 carry a letter? I would
not to be a Queen I bope your Highnefs
thinks, though I am poor, I am honeft—did
your Highnefs never hear what Count Mar/figl
offered me, when he came a wooing to my
Lady Matilda? 1 have not leifure, faid Man-
fred, to liften to thy tales, I do not queftion
thy honefty : But it is thy duty to conceal no-
thing from me. How long has Jfabella been
acquainted with Theodore? Nay, there is no-
thing can efcape your Highnefs! faid Bianca—
not that I know any thing of the matter—T#eo-
dore, to be fure, is a proper young man, and,
as my Lady Matilda fays, the very image of
good Alfonfo: Has not your Highnefs remarked
it} yes, yes,—~no— thou tortureft me: Said
Manfred: Where did they meet? when?——
who! My Lady Maiilic? faid Biana. No,

no,
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no, not Matilda : Ifabella; when did Ifabelln
firft become acquainted with this Theodore Vir-
gin Mary! faid Bianca, how fhould T know?
Thou doft know; faid Manfred; and I muft
know ;- I will

Lord! your Highnefs -is not
jealous of young Theodore! faid Bianca

jea-
lous! no, no: Why fhould I be jealous?—
_perhaps I mean to unite them—if 1 were fure
repug-
nance! no, I'll warrant her; fuid Branca; he

Ifabella would have no repugnance

is as comely a youth as ever trod on Chriftian
ground: We are all in love with him, there is
not a foul in the caftle, but would be rejoiced

to have him for our Prince I mean, when

it fhall pleafe heaven to call your Highnefs to
itfelf—indeed ! faid AManfred, has it gone fo
far! oh! this curfed Friar!—but I muft not
g0, Bianca, attend Ifabella ; but 1
charge thee, not a word of what has pafled.
Find out how fhe is affe@ed towards Theodore :

bring me good news, and that ring has a com-~

lofe time

panion. Wait at the foot of the winding ftair-

cafe:
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cafe: Tam going to vifit the Marquis, and will
talk farther with thee at my return.

Moanfred, after fome general converfation,
defired Frederic to difmifs the two Knights his
companions, having to talk with him on urgent
affairs. As foon as they were alone, he began
in artful guife to found the Marquis on the
fubje® of Matilda; and finding him difpofed to
his with, he let drop hints on the difficulties
that would attend the celebration of their mar-
riage, unlefs—at that inftant Bianca burft into
the sroom with a wildnefs in her Jook and gef-
tures that fPpoke the utmoft terrer. Oh! my
Lord, my Lord} cried fthe; we are all undone!
it is come again! it is come againl What is
come again! cried Manfied amazed !—oh! the
hand ! the Giant! the hand !—fupport me ! [
am terrified out of my fenfes: Cried Bianca, 1
will not fleep in the caftle to-night; where fhalk
I go? my things may come after me to-mos-
row—would I had been content to wed Fran-
afca! this comes of ambition ! What has ter-

rified
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rified thee thus, young woman? faid the Mar-
quis: Thou art fafe here; be not alarmed.
Oh! your Greatnefs is wonderfully good, faid
Bianca, but I dare not—no, pray, let me go—
I had rather leave every thing behind me, than
ftay another hour under this roof. Go to, thou
haft loft thy fenfes: Said Manfred. Interrupt
us not; we were communing on important
matters—my Lord, this wench is fubje& to fits
oh! the Saints!
no, faid Bianca—for certain it comes to warn

—come with me, Bianca

“your Highnefs ; why fhould it appear to me
elfe? I-fay my prayers morning and evening-—
oh! if your Highnefs had believed Diggse/ *Tis
the fame hand that he faw the foot to in the
gallery- chamber—Father Ferome has often told
us the prophecy would be out one of thefe days
~—DBianca, faid he, mark my words———thou
raveft ; faid Munfred in a rage; be gene, aand
keep thefe fooleries to frighten thy companions
—what! my Lord, cried Bismca, do you think
I bave feen nothing? go te the foot of the
3 - great
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' great fairs yourfelf~—as I live ]l faw it. Saw

what? tell us, fair maid, what thou haft feen :
Said Frederic. Can your Highnels hﬂen, faid
Manfred, to the delirium of a filly wench, who
has heard ftories of apparitions until fhe believes
them ? This is more than fancy, faid the Mar-
quis ; her terror is too natural and too ftrongly
imprefled to be the work of imagination. Telt
us, fair maiden; what it is has moved thee thus.
Yes, my Lord, thank your Greatnefs; faid
Bianca—1] believe 1 look very pale; I fhall te

~1 was

better when I have recovered myfelf
going to my Lady Ifabella’s chamber by his
Highpefs’s order—we do not want the circum-
flances; interrupted Manfeed: Since his High-
nefs will have it fo, proceed; but be brief.
Lord! your Highnefs thwarts one fo! replied
Bianca——1 fear my hair—I am fure I never in
my life—well! as I was telling your Greatnefs,
L was going by his Highnefs’s order to my Lady -
Ifabella’s chamber: She lies in the watchet-
coloured chamber, on the right-hand, one pair

of
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of flairs: So when I came to the great flairs—
I was looking on his Highnefs’s prefent here
——grant me patience ! faid Manfred, will this
wench never come to the point? what imports
it to the Marquis, that I gave thee a bawble for
thy faithful attendance on my daughter? we
want to know what thou faweft. I was going
to tell your Highnefs, faid Bianca, if you wauld
permit me.——So as I was rubbing the ring—I
am fure I had not gone up three fteps, but I
heard the rattting of armour; for all the world
fuch a clatter, as Diggo fays he heard when the
Giant turned him about in the gallery-chamber
—what does the mean, my Lotd ! faid the Mar-
© quis ; is your caftle haunted by giants and gob-
lins? Lord, what, has not your Greatnefs
heard the flory of the Giant in the gallery-
chamber ? cried Bianca. ] marvel his Highnefs
has not told you=——may hap you do not know
there is a prophecy—This trifling is intolerable;
interrupted Manfred. Let us difmifs this filly
wench, my Lord ? we have more important

affairs




[ 177 ]
affairs to difctifs. By your favour, faid ) ederic,
thefe are no trifles: The enormous fabre I was
direed to in the wood, yon cafque, its fellow
~are thefe vifions of this poor maiden’s brain?
~——fo Faguez thinks, may it pleafe your Great-
nefs : Said Bianca. He fays this moon will not
be out without our fecing fome ftrange revo-
lution. For my part I fhould not be furprized
if it was to happen to-morrow; for, as I was
faying, when I heard the clattering of armour,
I'was all in a cold fweat—I looked up, .and, if
your Greatnefs will believe me, I faw upon the
uppermoft banifter of the great flairs a hand in
armour as big, as big—1I thought I thould have
{fwooned

—1 never ftopped until I came hither
~—would I were well out of this caftle! My
Lady Matilda told me but yefter-morning that
ber Highnefs Hippolita knows fomething—Thou
artan infolent ! cried Manfred--Lord Marquis, it
much mifgives me that this fcene is concerted
to affront me. Are my own domeftics fuborned
to fpread tales injurious to my honour? Purfue

N your
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your claim by manly daring; et let us Bary our
feuds, as was propoled, by the intermarriage

of our children: But truft me, it ill becomes
a Prince of your bearing to pratice on merce-

nary wenches——1I fcorn your imputation; faid
Frederic: until this hour I never fet eyes on this

damfel: I have given her no jewel l—my Lord,

my Lord, yeur confcience, yeur guilt accufes)
you, and would throw the fufpicion on mes—

but keep your daughter, and think no more of

Hatella: The judgments already fallen on your

houfe forbid me matching into it.

Moanfred alarmed at the refolute tone in which
Frederic deliveied thefe words, endeavoured to
facify him. Difmifling Bianca, he made fuch
fubmiffions to the Marquis, and threw in fuch
artful encomiums on Matilda, that Frederic
was once more ftaggered. However, as his
paffion was of fo recent a date, it could not
at once furmount the fcruples he had conceiveds
He had gathered enough from Bianca’s difcourfe

to perfuade him that heaven declared itfelf againft
2 Manfred.
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Moanfred. The propoled marriages too removed
his claim to a diftances and the principality of
Otranta was a flropger temptation, than the
contingent reverfion of it with Matlda. Siill
he would not abfolutely recede from his engage-
ments; but purpofing to gain time, he demand-
ed of Maxfred if it was true in falt that-Hip-
polita conlented to the divorce. The Prince,
tranfported to find no other abftacle, and de-
pending on his influence over his wife, aflured
the Marquis it was fo, and that he might fa-

tisfy himfelf of the truth from her own mouth,
As they were thus difcourfing, word was
brought that the banquet was prepared. Aax-
Jred condu@ed Frederic to the great hall, where
they were received by Hippolita and the young
Princefles. Manfred placed thie Marquis next to
Moatilda, and feated himfel between his wife
and Jjabella. Hippolita comported herfelf with an
eafy gravity ; but the young Ladies were filent
and melancholy. Manfred, who was determin~
ed to purfue his point with the Marquis in the
N2 remain-
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remainder of the evening, pufhed on the feaf.
until it waxed late; affeQing unreftrained gaiety,;
. and plying Frederic with repeated goblets of
winé. The latter, more upon his guard thagy
Moanfred withed, declmed his frequent chal-
lenges, on pretence of his late Jofs of blood ;
while the Prince, to raife his own difordered
fpirits, and to counterfeit unconcern, indulged
himfelf in plentiful draughts, though not to the
intoxication of his fenfes. v

" The evening being far advanced, the banquet
concluded. Manfred would have withdrawsmr
with Frederic; but, the latter pleading weak-
nefs and want of repofe, retired to his chamber,
galantly telling the Prmce, that his daughter
fhould amufe his nghncfa untit himfelf could
attend him. Manfred accepted the party, and
to the no fmall grief of Jfabella accompanied her
to her apartment. Matildz waited on her mo-
ther to enjoy the frethnefs of she evening on the

ramparts of the caftle,
: Soon
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~ Soon as the company were difperfed their
feveral ways, Frederic, quitting his chamber,
enquired if Hippolita was alone, and was told
by one of her attendants,” who had not noticed
her going forth, that at that hour fhe gene-
rally withdrew to her oratory, where he pro-
bably would find her. The Marquis during
the repaft had beheld Mutilda with increafe of
pafion. He now withed to find Hippolita in
the difpofition her Lord had promifed. -The
portents that had alarmed him, were forgotten
ia his defires. Stealing foftly and unobferved
to the apartment -of Hippolita, he entered it with
a refolution to encourage Rer acquiefcence to
the divorce, having perceived that Manfred was
refolved to make the pofleflion of Ifabella an
unalterable condmon, before he would grant
Matilda to his wifhes.

‘“The Marquis was not furprized at the filence
that reigned in the Princefs’s apartment. Con-
cluding her,’ as he had been advertized, in
her oratory, -he pafled on. The door was a-

R N3 jars
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jar; the evening gloomy aad overcaft. Pufh«.
ing open the door gently, he faw a perfon
kneeling befare the altar, As he approached
nearer, it feemed not a woman, but one in a
long woollen weed, whofe back was towards
him. The perfon feemed abforbed in prayer..
The Marquis was about to return, when the
figure rifing, flood fome moments fixed .in
meditation, without regarding #im. The Mar-
quis, expedling the holy perfon to come forth,
and meaning to excufe bis uncivil interruption,
faid, reverend Father, I fought the Lady Hip-
polita —— Ehppolita ! replied a hollow voice 1
cameft thou to this caftle to feek Hippalita?—
- and then the figure, turning flowly round, dif-
covered to Fredersc the fleflilefs jaws and empty
fockets of a fkeleton, wrapt in a hermit’s cowl.
Angels of grace, prote& me'! cried Frederic re-
coiling. Deferve their proteQion!  faid the
Spe&re. . Frederic falling an his knees, adjured the
Phantom to take pity on him. Doft thou not
remember me! faid the apparition. Remember

. the
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the wood of Feppa! Art thou that holy Her--
qait ? cried Frederic trembling ——can I do
ought for thy eternal peace? Woaft thou
delivered from bondage, faid the fpeéire, to
purfue camnal delights? Haft thou forgotten the
buried fabre, and the beheft of Heaven en-
graven on jt?——1 have not, I have not;
&aid Frederic——but fay, bleflt f{pirit, what is
thy errand 'te me? what remains to be done?
To forget Matilda! faid the apparition — and

Frederic’'s Wlood: froee in his veins. For fome
minutes he remained motionlefs. Then falling
proftrate on his face before the altar, he be-
fought the interceflion of every faint for pardon.
A 8004 of tears fucceeded to this tranfport ; and
the .image of the beauteous Matilda rufhing in
fpite of him on his thoughts, he lay on the

ground in a2 confli® of penitence and paffion.
E’er he could recover from this agony of his
fpirits, the Princefs Hippolita with a taper in
her hand entered the oratory alone. Seeing a

N 4 man
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man without motion on the floor, fhe gave 3-
thriek, concluding him dead. - Her fright brought -
Frederic to himfelf. Rifing fuddenly, bis- face:
bedewed with tears, he would have rufhed from'
her prefence; but Hippolita ftopping him, con-
jured-him in the moft plaintive ‘accents to ex-
plain the caufe of his diforder, and by what
firange chance fhe had found him there in that
pofture. Ah! virtuous Princefs! faid the Mar-
quis, penetrated with grief—and flopped. For
the love of Heaven, my Lord, faid Hé&pdita,
difclofe the caufe of this tranfport } what mean
thefe doleful founds, this alarming exclama-
‘tion on my name? What woeshas heaven fill
in ftore for the wretched Hippolita ? —— yet
filent!—by every pitying angel, I adjure thee,
soble Prince, continued fhe falling at his feet,
godifclofe the purport of what lies at thy heart—
1 fee thou feejeft for me ; thou feeleft the fharp
pangs that thou infliGteft ——fpeak for pity | —

does ought thou knoweft concern my child?—
I cane
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T cannot fpeak ; cried Frederic, burﬁmo' from
her—Oh! Matilda! ~ :
Quitting the Princefs thus abruptly, he
haftened to his own apartment., At the door of
it he was accofted by Manfred, who fluthed by
wine and love had come to feek him, and to
propofe to wafte fome hours of the night in mufic
and revelling. Frederic, offended at an invita-
tion fo diffonant frem the mood of his foul,
puthed him rudely afide, and entering his cham-
ber, flung the door intemperately agamﬁ Man-
fred, and bolted ‘it inwards.- The haughty
Prince, enraged at this unaccountable’ beha-
viour, withdrew in a frame of mind Ncapabk“
of the moft fatal excefles. As he croffed the
court, he was met by the domeftic whom he .
had planted at the convent as a fpy on Ferome -
and Thesdore. This man, almoft breathlefs with
the hafte he had made, informed his Lord, that
Theodsre and fome I.ady from’ the caftle were at
that inftant in pﬁvate conference at the tomb of
Alfonfo in St. Nicholas's church. ~He had dogged
, Theodsre
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T beagore thither, but the gloaminess of the night -
had prevented his difcovering whe the woman
was. )

. Manfred, whofe {pisits wese inflamed, and
whom J/abella had driven from her on his urg-
ing his paflion with tpo little referve, did not
doubt byt the inquictude the had exprefled, had
been accafioned by her impstience to meet The-
dore, Provoked by this conjeQure, and en-
raged at her father, he hafteped fecretly to the
geeat church. Gliding foftly between the ifles,
and guided by an imperfe@ gleam of moone
fhine-that fhone faintly through the illumimats
ed windows, he flole towards the tomb of -
Jfomfe, to which -he was direfted by indiftin}
whifpers of the perfons he fought. The fic}
founds he could diftinguifh were——Does it
algs! depend -on me? Manfred will never, per-
mit our union——No, this fhall prevent it!
cried the tyrant, drawing his dagger, -and
plunging it over her fhoulder into the bofom of
the perfon that fpoke——ah! me, I am flain!

- cried
L]
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cried Matilds hnking ; good heaven, receive my
foul | Savage, inhesman monfter ! whae: haft
thou done ! cried Thodore, rufhing an him, and
wrenching his dagger from himw——-—Stop, flop
thy impious hand ! cried Matilda; it is my fa.
ther | Manfred waking as from a trance, beat
his breaft, ewifled his hands in his Jotks, and
endeavouted to recover his dagger from Thesdoré
to difpatoh himfelf. Theadore fcarce lefs-diltraQed,
and only maftering the tranfports-of- his grief to
afiift Matilda, had now by his cries drawn fome
of the monks to his aid. While part of theni
endeavoured in concert with the afliGed Theo-
dore to flop the blood of the dying Princefs,
the reft prevented Manfred from lzymg violent
bands on himflf.

Matilda refigning herfelf patiently o her fatc,'
aoknowledgcd with looks of grateful love the
acal of Theidre, Yet oft as her faintnefs would'
permit her fpeech its way, the begged the af-
fitants to comfort her father. Faome by this
time bad learnt the {atal news, and reached the

chuich,
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church. His looks feemed to reproach Thesdare »
but turning to Manfied, he faid, now, tyrant!
behold the completion of woe fulfilled on thy im-
pious and devoted head ! The blood of Alfanfe
cried to heaven for vengeance; and heaven has
permitted its altar to be polluted by affaflination,
that thou mighteft fhed thy own blood at the feot
of that Prince’s fepulchre ! — Cruel man! cried
Matilda, to aggravate the woes of a parent!
may heaven blefs my father, and forgive him
as 1 do! My Lord, my gracious Siré,_ doft thou
forgive thy child ? Indeed I came not hither to
meet Thesdors! | found him praying at this tomb,
whither my mother fent me to intercede for thee,
for her———deareft father, blefs your child, and
fay you forgive her—forgive thee! murderous
monfter ! cried Manfred—can affaffins forgive?
I took thee for Jlabellay but heaven direQed my
bloody hand to the heart of my.chiid l~—=oh!
Matilda—1 cannot utter it-—canft thou forgive
the blindnefs of gy rage! I can, I do! and
may heaven conﬁrm it! Gid Matilda —— but

' while
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while I have life to afk it—Oh! my nfother!
what will the feel l—will you comfort her, my
Lord! will you net put her away? indeed fhe
loves you—oh! I am faint} bear me to the
caftle—can I livé to have her ¢lofe my eyes?

" Theodore and the monks befought her earneftly
to fuffer herklf to be borre into the convéﬁ.té
but her inftances were fo prefling. to be carried to
the cafile, that placing her on a litter, they con-
veyed her thither as fhe requefted.  Thesdore fup-
porting her head with his arm, and hanging
over her in an agony of defpairing love, flill en<
deavoured to infpire her with hopes of life,  Fe-
rome on the other fide comforted her with dif-
courfes of hgaveﬁ, “and helding a crucifix before
ker, which fhe bathed with innscent tears, pre-
pared her for her paffage to immortality. Man-
Jfred plunged in the deepeft aﬂx&:on, followed
the litter in defpair.

- Fer they reached the' caftle, Hj ppalzta, in-
formed of the dreadful cataftrophe, had flown to
meet her murdered child: but when fhe faw
) the
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the 2fflicted proceffion, the mightinels of hes
grief deprived ber of her fenfes, and fhe fell life-
lefs to the earth in a fwoon. Jfabella and Fres
deric, who-attended her, were overwhelmed in
almoft equal forrow. Matilda alone feemed in-
fenfible to her own fituation: every thought was
loft in tendernefs for her mother.  Ordering the
litter to ftop, as foon as Hippolita was brought
to herfelf, the afked for her father. He ap-
proached, unable to fpeak. Matilda feizing his
band and her mother’s, locked them in her own,
and then clafped them to her heart. Manfred
could not fupport this act of pathetic piety. He
dafhed himfelf on the ground, and curfed the
day he was born. ffabella, apprehenfive that
thefe fliruggles of paffion were more than Matilda
could fuppott, took upon herfelf to order Aans
fred to be borne to his apartment, while fhe.
caufed Matilda to be conveyed to the neareft
chamber, Hippolita, fearce more alive than her
daughter, ‘was regardlefs of every thing but her:
but when the tender Jabella’s. care would- have”
| likewife
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likewife removed hes, while the furgeons exa-
mined Matlds’s wound, fhe cried, remove me'!
never! never! I Heed but in her, and will ex~
pire with her. Matilda rasiad her eyes at her
mother’s voice, bat clofed them again without
fpeaking. Her finking pulfe and the damp cold- -
nefs of her hand foon difpelled all hopes of reco-
very. Theodore followed the furgeons into the
outer chamber, and heard them pronounce the
fatal fentence with a tranfport equal to frenzy—
Since the cannot live mine, cried he, at leaft the
fhall be mine in death!—Father! Fereme! will
you not join eur hands? cried he to the Friar,
who with the Marquis had accompanied the fur-
geons. What means thy diftradted rafhnefs?
faid Feromes is this an hour for marriage! It is, -
it 1s, cried Theodsre, alas! there is no other!
Young man, theu art too unadvifed : faid Fre-
deric: Doft thou think we are to liften to thy
fond tranfports in this hour of fate? what pre-
tenfions haft thou to the Princefs ? Thofe of a2
Prince; faid Theodorr; of the foveteign of Otranta.
- This
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T his reverend man, my fathe?; "has inforiied &
who I am: Thou raveft: faid the Marquis :
there is no Prince of Otrants but myfelf, now
Manfred by murder, by facrilegious murder, has
forfeited all pretenfions. My Lord, faid Ferome,
afluming- an air of command; he tells you true.
It was not my purpofe the fecret fhould have
been divulged fo foon; but fate prefles onward
to its work, What his hot-headed paffion has
revealed, my tongue confirms. Know, Prince,
that when Alfonfs fet fail for the Holy Land—
is this a feafon for explanations? eried Theodore.
Father, come and unite me to the Princels ; fhe
fhall be mine—in every other.thing I will duti-
fully obey you. My life! my adored Matilda!
continued Theodore, ruthing back into the inner
chamber, will you not be mine? will you not
blefs your——Jfabella made figns to him to be
filent, apprehending the Princefs was near her
end. What is the dead? cried Theodore;. is it
poffible? The' violence of his exclamations

“brought Matilda to herfelf, . Lifting up her eyes,

fhe

i



[ 193]

fhe looked round for her mother——Life of my
foul! I am here: .criéd' Hippolita 5 .think not 1
will quit thee! Oh! you are too good; faid
Moatilda—but weep not for me, my mother ! 1
am going where forrow never dwclls-——;])hb:ﬂa,
thou haft loved me; wot thou not fupply my
fondnefs to this dear, dear woman ?——indeed I
am faint! Oh! my child! my child ! faid pro-
lita in a flood of tears, can I not withhold thee a
moment !—It will not be; faid Matilda—come
mend me to heaven—where is my father? for-
give him, deareft mother——fon_'givé him my
death ; it was an error—Oh ! I had forg.often-;
deareft mother, I vowed never to fee Theodore
more—perhaps that has drawn down this cala-
mity
pardon me }——Ch! wound not my agonizing
foul ! faid Hippolita; thou never couldft offend
me—alas! fhe faints! help! help'—I would
fay fomething more, faid Matilda firuggling, but
Yfabella——7 beodore——for my
fake—Oh !—fhe expired. Ifabella and her wo-

o men

but it was not intentional—-can you

it wonnot be
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mén tore Hippolita from the corfe ;' but Theadore
threatened ‘deftruétion to all who a'ttem'pteé to
r_cn;ov'le him from it. He printed a thoufand kiffes
on her clay-cold hands, and uttered évery expref?
fion that defpairing love could diftate. - -
* Ifabella, in the mean time, was accompany-
}ng the aflited Hippolita to her apartment ; but)
in the middle of the court, they were met by
Moanfred, who, diftralted with his own thought®,
and anxious once more to behold his daughter,
was advancing to the chamber’ where fhe 'lay.
As the moon was now at its height, he read in
the countenances of this ‘'unhappy ¢ompany the
. event he dreaded. What! is fhe dead! cried
a clap of thunder at

.he in wild confufion:

that inftant fhook the caftle to its foundations;
the earth rocked, and the clank of more tham:

mortal armour was heard behind. Frederic and
Ferome thought the laft day was at hand, The
Tatter, forcing Theodore along with them, ruflied
into the court. The moment Theodore appeared,
lhe walls of the caftle behmd‘ Moasifred wire

thrown
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thsown down with a mighty force, and the
form. of Afnfo, dilated to ap immenfe magni-
tude, appeared in the center of the ruins. Be-
hald in Theodore the true heir of Alfenfe! faid
the vifion: And having pronounced thofe words,
agcompanied by a clap of thunder, it afcended
folemnly towards heaven, where the clouds
parting afunder, the form of St. Nicholas was
feen,  and receiving Alfenfe’s fhade, they were
foon wrapt from mortal eyes in a blaze of glory.
. The beholders fell proftrate on their faces,
acknowledging the divine will. . The firft that
broke filence was Hippalita. My Lord, faid the |
to the defponding Mar_zﬁ'td,' behold - the vanity
of human gréatnefs! Conrad is gone ! Matilda
* is no mare ! m Theodare we view the true Prince
-of Otranto. By what misacle he is fo, I know
) not—fuffice it to us, our doom is pronounced 1
Ahall we not, can we but dedicate the few de~
plorable hours we have to live, in deprecating
the farther wrath of heaven? heaven ejedls us
l—-r-whithet can we fly, but to yon holy cells
| 0.2 that

Ted .
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that yet offer us a retreat >-—TFhou guiltlefs
but unhappy woman ! 'unhappy by my ¢rimes !
replied Manfred, my heart at laft is open to thy’
devout admonitions. Oh! ceuld—but it can-
let nre at laft
do juftice on myfelf! To heap fhame on my

not be—ye are loft in wonder.

own head is all the fatisfaltion I have left to
offer to offended heaven. My flory has drawn
down thefe judgments : Let my confefion atore

but ah ! what can atone for ufurpation and
a murdered child! a child murdered in 2 con-
fecrated place !
bloody record be a warning to future tyrants!
Alfinfo, ye all know, died in the holy land
~——jye would interrupt me; yé would fay he
came not fairly to his end — it is moft true —
why elfe this bitter cup which Manfred muft
drink to the dregs? Ricards, my grandfather,
was his chamberlain—I would draw a veil over
my anceftor’s crimes—but it is in vain! Alfinfa
died by poifon. A fititious will declared Ri-
cerds his heir. His crimes purfued him—yet he
: loft

Lift, Sirs, and may this
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loft no Cowvad, ne Matilda! 1 pay the price of
ufurpatien for alt! A ftorm overtook him.
Haunted by his guilt, he vowed to St. Nicholas
to foumi a church and two convents, if he lived
to reach Otranto. The facrifice was accepted:
the faint appeared to him in a dream, and pro-
mifed that Ritarde’s pofterity fhould reign in.
Oramts, until the rightful owner fhould be
grown too large to inhabit the caftle, and as
Jong as iffue-male from Ricards’s loins fhould
remain to “enjoy it Alas! alas! nor male
nor female, except myfeif, remains of all his

wretched racef——1I have done—the woes of
thefe three days fpeak the reft. How this young
man can be Afinfo’s heir, 1 know not—yet [
do not doubt it. His are thefc dominions; I
yet I knew not Afonfo had an
1 queftion not the will of heaven—po-

refign them
heir
verty and prayer muft fill up the woeful fpace,

until 3anfred fhall be fummoned to Ricardy,
What remains, is my part to declare, faid
Ferame. When Aifinfo fex fail for the holy land,
he
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he wis driven by a florm to the coaft of Sicig. -
The" other veflel, which- bote Ricards and his.
train, as your Lordfbip muft have heard, was
feparated from him. It is moft true, faid Jdan
fred; and the title you give me is more than
an outcaft can chim—well! be it fo——psoceed.
Ferome bluthed, and continued. For three
months Lord Alfonfo was wind-bound in Sicy.
There he became: enamoured of 2 fair virgin
named Viftoria. He was too-piaus to tempt_ her
to forbidden pleafures. They were. married.
Yet deeming this amour incongruous with-the
holy vow of arms by which he.was bound, he
determined to conceal their naptials, - until his
return from the Crufado, whea he purpofed to
feek and acknowledge -her for his lawful wife,
He left her pregnant.” During his abfence fhe
was delivered of a daughter : But fcarce had the
. felt 2 mother’s pangy, ere fhe beard the fatal
-rumour of her Lord’s death; and the fucceffion
of Ritards. . What could a friendlefs, . helplefs
woman do! would her teftimony avail ? — yet,

my
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my Lord; I have an authentic writifg—-—it-
needs not; faid Manfred; the horrors of thefe
days, the vifion we have but now feen, all cor~
roborate thy evidence beyond a thoufand parch-
ments. Matilda’s death and my expulfion —=
Be compofed, my Lord, faid Hippalita 5 this
boly man did not mean to recal your gricfs.
Ferome proceeded. -
.+ Tfhall not dwell on what is ngedlefs. The
daughter of which Ficeria was delivered, was
at- her maturity beftowed in marriage en me.
FVidtoria died ; and the fecret remained locked itx
ay breaft. Theodore’s narrative has told the reft,
. The Friar ceafed. The difconfolate com-
-pany retired to the remaining part of the caftle,
In the morning Manfred figned his abdication
of the principality, with- the approbation of
Hippolita, and- each took on them the habit of
seligion in the neighbouring convents,  Frederic
offered . his daughter to the new-Prince, which
Hippolita’s tenderncfs for Jfabella concurred to
promote :
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promote : But Theodore’s grief was too freth to
admit the thought .of another love; and it was
not until after frequent difcourfes with Jfzbella of
his dear Matilda, that he was perfuaded he could
know no happinefs but in the focicty of one
with whom he could for ever indulge the me-
lancholy that had taken pofleffion of his foul.
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